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Physical Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele, and 
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bundveds of testimoniais of complete cures, sent 
sealed, post free, two stamps.—P. JeMurray, 15 High 
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“You have made me a beast, an 
when you open the door ef my ceil, 
you will let out Satan himself.” 


CHAPTER L 
A Convict Worth Thousands, 


“Ayren tne deduction of estate, legacy, and 
death duties, the fortune to whieh you have 
become entitled om the desth of yous uxclo 
amounts roughly to three bundsed and filiy-niae 
thousand pounds, Mr. ‘hornton.” 

Mr. Wileon, of Wentworth and Wilson, solicitors, 
Lincoln’s Ima Fields, made the announcement in as 
prosaic a tone of voice as years cf legal ptactice cnabied 
him to assume, purpose! woes because the citustion 
was one entirely outside very considerable expe- 
sience. . 

In the course of his lifo it had fallem to his duty te 
Interview ‘a variety of clicn's om accescion to 
wealth, but nevcs in such circt:mstances as the present. 

He was sected on a wooden chais in a kind of red 
brick shed that was almost destitute cf any othes 
furniture. In front of him was a stout wire grille, 
which gave him a view of a similar room beyond. 

In that compartment there were three men; the 
two furthest from him were clad in the blue pvaked 
cap and uniform of prison warders; the third stood 
erect, his tace close to the grille, He was dressed 
like a grotesque in some medieval pageant ; one half 
of his coat was black, and the other half yellow, and 
Lis trousers were made up on the same ludicrous 
arrangement of colours, one leg black, one leg yellow. 
It was the garb of the convict found guilty of assaulting 
@ warder. 

And the man in this garb of shame was Jaspcs 
Thornton, heix to the vast fortune which Mr. Wilsom 
had just estimated so precisely. 

Physically, he was an immcnse man, well over six 
foot, and broad im proportion, with a face tanned 
and weather-beatem by ycars of bag ae im the 
Dartmoor quarries. It was a face hardened and 
hopeless—a square, sullon jaw, lips half open, dis- 
closing two rows of savago white teeth, a pais of 
blue eyes that seemed the windows of a soulle:s un- 
reasoning brute—the face of an animal. His closely 
cropped hais was tinged with grey, and bad pot the 
solicitors been aware of the fact that his client had 
only just turned thirty-five, ho night well have thought 
him some way pst middle ago. 

'Yhe convict made no remark in reply to Mr. Wilson’s 
announcement, and the solicitor, feeling the situation 
almost unbearable, forced himself te utter a few com- 
monplaces, and even found himself expressing those 
forinal congratulations which he was accustomed 
to dispenso to fortunate hcire, The convict’s lips 
curled themselves into a giim caricature of a simile. 

“Congratulate me om my luck, eh, Mr. Whsi's 
your-name?” he said in a hoarse voice. ‘“‘ lium- 
deringly lucky, aren’t 1?” 

“Well, Mz, Thornton,” retorted the sclicitos um- 
easily, “thie fortune, if wiscly used, will ennuls you 
when your tine is up here to start life anew undes the 
most happy auspices.” 

As if in » suddem paroxysm of rags the convict 
fastened his fingers in the grill, gripping it so that 
the strong wise bent im his yrasp, and the two wardsza 
moved anxiously bebind him. 

“ Life—what has life left for me? Tem yezrs ago 
I was sent here am innocent maa, tricked esd icvied 
by scoundis!a, What life ia there to go baci ‘to? 
My mother is dead of a brokeo heart; my only sixt2 
is dead of waut; I have po relations mor fiiescs, For 
ton years J have beer hers, counted and ai:dited hike 
8 beast, and they have mads ina « beast, till my bosré 
bas nothing but hate fos evirything and everybody, 


Postal Orders, Watches, 


Do you know why they put these pantaloom clothes 
or me? Because I craved tv kill op hurt and maim 
one of these mem who have herded me during these 
tea years, And you talk to mo of life!” 

One of the warders stepped forward and touched 
Jaspes Thornton on the shoulder. 

“None of tbat, Forty-two. If you can’t behave 
yourself, you must come sige | 

The convict clenched oue of his great fists, and for 
a moment a look of such ficrco hate shono in hia eyes 
that Mr. Wilson felt devoutly thankful thet the grill 
separated him from this cxged beast in humaa be 
Then Jasper Thornton with an effort calm the 
tempest in his heart. 

“Didn't you heas what old six-and-eight there 
said to me?” he remarked to the warder, “I’m 
a rich man, and I'll give you ten thousand pounds 
if you'll let me teas that railing down with my 
hands.” 

“You'll get a dose of solitary, if you aren’! careful, 
my man,” was the warder’s grim reply. 

Jasper Thornton laughcd—a laugh so utterly 
mirthless, so inhumanly Litter, that tho solicitor 
jumped nervously to his fcet. 

“Have you any insirictions, Mr. Thornton?” 
he said hurriedly, anxious to bring the poinful inter- 
view to a close as quickly as possible. 

“Yes. Let the money accumulate. I've a year 
more of this, and when I come out I shai! want every 

noy to make life a torture fos somebody. They 
Peumzht me here a gocd-etough man, and they have 
made me into a devil, and when they open tho coors 
at last, it will be like letting out Satan himself—Satan 
with money and power. Now that’s the work you've 
got to help in and those are your instructions.” 

That night the warder, passing down the long 
corridos of celle, stopped to peer through the spy-hole 
in the doo of Number Forty-two. Ife saw the 

risoncr asleep om his plank bcJ, and, hardeacd a 
Be was to all the divers incuruate forms of evil, he 
shuddered at the look of uiabolicsl hate cn tho face 
of the sleeping maa. . 

No. Forty-two was tho very worst prisoncr that 
had ever been sont to Dartinor, He bad couie there 
om @ seutence of tem years {ur fraud—a young nan of 
twenty-rix. . 

The Ccaad Rio amash b::1 been the talk of the City 
at one tir, and im hundred: of homes throughout the 
kingdora it was remembere.! with bitterneys. Accord- 
ing to tis verdict of the jiry, Jasper ‘T!.ccuton, in 
spite of hia youth, had been {ound to be tie +: who, 
by « tyetem of cusmning!s v.orded prespeci:s*s and 
euaninciy artanged balance sheets, had rcvbped the 
amal! investing publie to the ‘uno of several rillions. 

Jasper Choratom, as he had told the soluiior, knew 


Stylo Pe. & Eleciric Hand-lamps, and Blue Bird Brooches offered in this week's footlines. 


LADBROKE BLACK 
(Author of “ty Son—or a Stranger’s? ") 


he was innocent, and this knowledge was chared 

by one other perscn, Hensy Mumford. 

It wos Mumford who had introduced J 
Thoraton into the intricacies of the Grand Rie 
gtoap of companice; who had put him on the 
various Boards of Directors, then, when his 

victim in all innocence was hopelessly involved, quietly 
extricated himself. 

When the smash came the name of Henry Mumford 
was frecly mentioned, but Counsel who watched 
tho case for him brought forward letters and docu- 
meats worded with care, which, when read and sup 
ported with forensie eloquence, showed, his client, 
so faz from having been the instigator of the Graed 
Rio fraud, to have been robbed and duped by a man 
fourteon years hia junior, and with not a tithe of his 
business experience. 

So Jasper Thornton had gone to prison, and through 
those !ong years of confinement the knowledge of 
his own innocence had hardened into a consuming hate 
not only of Mumford but of mankind in general. 

kee te of co nthe — sister had filled the 
cup of his rage, and, hopeless of ever righting himself, 
he had brokem out in‘o acts of fats fairy Sikis the 
prison. 

He had been flogged ; he had Leen forced to undergo 
every punishment which ous penal code permits; 
and it only made him the moro fcrocious and the more 
beast-like. 

But from the date of his interview with Mr. Wilson 
he became more tractable, He was allowed to doff 
his parti-coloured costume, and was given the bius 
clothes which denote tho final year of sentence. 

At last the time arrived for os to leave Dartmoor, 
and he was sent back with a party of other convicts te 
the collecting prison ut Pentonville, where he had been 
firat incarcerated. Then finally came the day of 
his release. 

It was a fine June morning as he passed out through 
the gatea, The noise and confusion of the street 
sounded unfamiliar in his ears. ‘en years before, 
motor-cara had been curiosities, and motcr-’busos 
unknown, but now they sped past him in endless 
processica. 

A representative of the prison-gate mission touched 
his arm, and uttered a lew words of greeting end 
consolation in his ear. Jasper Shornton turned 
upon him and cursed him to his face. 

A Salvation Army officer spoke to him, addressing 
him as brother, and telling him that he might bave 
a home and honest work to do in the institution ia 
Argyle Square. With a muttered blasphemy on his 
lips, he pushed past him, almost elbowing him off the 
pavervent. 

Somebody jogged his arm. He looked down to eve 
a small mon, somewlere about thirty, cresscd in iil- 
fitting clothes, lecting up at him. 

“ Aren’t taking up with the psalm-singing busincse, 
eh, mate’? That's like me. I’ve had some.” 

“Who are you?” asked Jasper, scowling. 

** Just come uP from a trip in the country, like 

ourself, mate. suppose you don’t recognise me 
jn this rig-out, but many’s the day I’ve worked along- 
side -of you, ps stone. Loz! Don’t you re- 
membey the ORs and the cold, aud the warders 
with theirs ‘Eighteen in party, sir, All correct.’ 
He mimicked the reply that the warders in charge of , 
zang at Dartmoor make when they pass the Governor. 
“TI can’t belicve Im outside. Come and have a piut 
of good London beer.” 

asper refused the proffered refreshment surlily, 
(‘4 Heart of Hato" is continued on pago 825.) 
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THE WCRLO’S BEST STORIES. 


ave yor Heard? 


Perhaps lt Was. 

Mr. Cuartes HawrreEy is to be warmly con- 
gratulated on the success of his latest production, 
General John Regan, which is packing the 
Apollo Theatre ; and the author has scored a curious 
triumph in being able to write a play where the 
principal character, General Regan himself, does 
not exist. 

Innumerable stories are tcld by and about 
Mr. Hawtrey. Not long ago he told one story 
about an old man who thought his sight was 
beginning to fail. He went to an optician and 
explained his trouble. 

** We'll soon be able to put that right,” said the 
optician cheerfully. He hung a card, with some 
printed words, on the wall some distance away. 
“ Now tell me what these words are.” 

The old man said he couldn’t say what they were, 
so the optician made him put on a pair of stron 
glasses. The old man still said he couldn’t rea 
the words, so stronger glasses were produced. 
This was done several times, but still the old man 
shook his head and murmured :— 

“Not a word; no, I can’t read a word!” 

The optician was in despair. 

‘*You mean to say you can’t read that writing 
now?” he gasped. “I can’t understand it!” 

“Perhaps,” suggested the old man thoughtfully, 
‘‘ perhaps it’s because I never learnt to read!” 


Too Difficult to Retract. 

Some amusing stories have been recalled by the 
announcement that there will shortly be published 
a catalogue of the library of the late Herr Gotthilf 
Weistein, the famous German book-collector. 

Herr Weistcin, who had a very bad impediment 
in his speech, once got into an argument with a man 
to whom he had taken a great dislike. The dispute 


became hotter and hotter until Weistein 
completely lost his temper. 

“You're a f-f-f-f-f-f-f-fool!” he shouted 
furiously. 


“Herr Weistein,” replicd his opponent coldly, 
‘** you must retract that at once!” 

“Never!” retorted Weistein. “I’m only too 
j-j-j-j-jolly glad to g-g-get it out!” 


His Special Treat. 

Tue vicar of an East-end parish is telling a queer 
little story that illustrates the relations between 
husband and wife in that quarter of London. 

He was returning home late one night when he 
overtook a man who was violently abusing and 
i-using a woman. The poor woman was comin, 
oil yery badly and she had already got a dam 
eye when the clergyman went up aad remonstrated 
with the man on his behaviour, 

For a moment the blows and abuse were stayed, 
the man being too surprised at the interruption 
to continue. 

Then, to the astonishment of the peacemaker, 
the ill-used woman signed to him to go away. 
Wiping her eyes with her shaw], she informed him 
socthingly : ‘ 

“It’s all right, sir, Let ’im be, I’m ‘is wife, 
an’ sts 'ts birfday /” 


Too Precious to Lose. 

THE recent shipping disasters are scarcely 
subjects for mirth, but one is reminded of the story 
told of a skipper who ran a small steamer up and 
down the Clyde. One day, at low tide, he managed 
to get his vesscl on a mud-bank, and after he had 
exhausted his entire vocabulary in desoribing 
the Clyde, Lis erring steamer, and his still more to 
be condemned crew, he leancd gloomily over the 
side waiting for the tide to rise. 

Very soon he saw approaching the river a girl 
carrying a bucket. Obviously, she was eoming 
down to get some water, and the skipper’s wrath 
famed up anew. 

Leaning over the side and shaking his fist at her, 
he gave her this fair warping: 

“My lassie, if you tak’ one drap o’ watter oct 
here till I get afloat again, I’ll warm yer ear for't!” 


Very Cool. 
Masorn-GenznaL Sin F. W. Bgxsox, who 
presided at the dinner of the Veterans’ Club, the 
other evening, was out in South Africa, and one of 


Yew have heard the saving ‘' Money talks.” Well, supposing you had a sovereign. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


his stories relates to a cool remark he overheard 
made by a driver in a battery of horse artillery. 
The guns had just been brought into action and 
were being unlimbered, when one of the enemy's 
shells burst close at hand, throwing up a cloud 
of earth. 

As it cleared away, 
dusted the earth from 
to his comrade: 

“The best of khaki is that it don't show the 
blessed dust!” 


The Proper Thing to Do. 

A CLERGYMAN, yang in a provincial newspaper, 
has made an attack on the Bishop of Peterborough’s 
pipe. He says he has warned the Bishop against 
the “pernicious habit” of smoking, but so far 
his lordship does not seem to have mended his 
wicked ways. 

The incident recalls the story of another well- 
known clergyman who was & great smoker, and at 
least one old lady in his congregation strongly 
disapproved, She complained that he worshipped 
tobacco. 

“Ah, there you are!” she exclaimed reproach- 
fully one day, catching him with a pipe in his 
month; “at your idol again!” 

“Yes,” wos the calm reply; “ burning it!” 


the driver ccmplacently 
his tunic and remarked 


Not Likely. 

Tue Bishop, it is a relief to hear, is widely known 
to be a staunch tcetotaller. He is also a keen 
motorist, but that fact may also meet with the 
disapproval of his clerical critic. 

Once, when the Bishop was out motoring, his 
chauficur discovered that he had not brought 
enough petrol with him. There was a public-louse 
not far off, so the car was popped there and the 
chauffeur got down to ask the landlord if he could 
let him have a little petrol to go on with. 

The landlord, who had, of course, immediately 
recognised the Bishop, scowled fiercely when he 
heard the request. 

“Yes,” he replied gruffly, “I’ve got plenty of 
petrol, but not for them what never buys my keer!” 


Not Race-Horses. 

GrxEraL Netson Mixers, of the United States 
Army, was recalling some of the incidents of his 
life at dinner one evening. 

“There is a lot of humour, real humour, to be 
found on battlefields,” he said. ‘I remember the 
case of a retreat which was really a rout. In this 
retreat the commanding general, as he galloped 
along like the wind, turned to an aide-de-camp 
who also was urging his horse to the limit, aud 
asked: ‘Who are our rear-guard ?’ 

“The aide, without the slightest hesitation, 


replied: ‘Those who have the worst horses, sir,’ ”’ 


Would Only Lose Itself. 

In “ Books and Bookmen” Ian Maclaren dis- 
cusses differences between Irish and Scottish 
reasoning. 

An Irishman was once sent by bis master with 
present of a live hare to a neighbour. The hare 
escaped, and the servant made no effort to pursue 
it, but that was not for the reason which would 
have affected a Scotsman—that he could not have 
caught it—but for another reason which would 
only have occurred to the Irish mind, but to that 
wind was absolutcly satisfactory. 

“Ye may ron and run and ran, ye deludhering 
baste,” he cricd after it, ‘* but it’s no use, for ye 
haven’t got the address.” 


meK Of These Useful 
: ELECTRIC 


\) HAND-LAMPS 


Are Offered in 
Footline Contest 
on page 825. 


WERK FNDI3 
Fes. 8, 191°, 


A 
Six More Half-guineas Offered t> 
Readers this Week, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRAS=S? 


1. Cum Grano Saiis. 

2. Free Lance. 

3. A Flash in the Pan. 
4. Lay Preacher. 

5. To Turn Turtle. 

6. Oligarchy. 


They are everyday e ions, and I = ++ 
you to explain them. I will give six half-cnis.., 
for the explanations considered tha cleure: 5; j 


Bt. 

First of all write the word or phrase you «hc 
on the back of a postcard, and put your expli : , 
in as short and precise a way as you can— 1. ; 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—aini ; ; 
your name and address in ink. Names and adit. 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

You may send in your explanation of all ‘' ‘1 
if you like, Lut each must be written ona «: 
postcard. 

Address your postcard to the “Tet” i. 
Pearson’s Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, Lowder V 
and post it to arrive not later than ‘Vi: 
February llth. You may send all your po:t.. 
this competition in one envelope, providoi 
addressed as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 
(1!) RARE AND REFRESHING FRUIT. 

This phrase was thus dejined by (he prix 
J. Reberis, 26 Longstone Road, Kasibairne : 

While the provisions of the National Teuii': | 
ance Act were still awaiting discussion in is: 

Mr. Lloyd George, waxing enthusiastic in a } 
speech, described its prospective beuchi: > 
working classes as “ rare and refreshing fruit.’ 
phrase, from its persistent ironical application ‘| ~. 
opporents, has become famous. 

(2) FLASH POINT. 

The attempt selected as the best teas sri.” 
F. J. Nash, Uazeldean, Upton, Bexley liv’. : 
read as follows! 

When inflammable liquids which are pert: 
if kept below a certain temperaturo aro hv: 
evaporation ensues, the temperature at w! 
vapour given off “ flashes ” or ignites, on a Jight' 
applied, is known as “flash point.” Tho wu" 
legal fash point in Great Britain is 73° Fabrev’ 

(3) PILOT ENGINE. 

For the explanation which follows the prize of’ 
guinca has been awarded to 8. P. Lomas, c/o. Vicki . 
Burrow-in-Furnees, Lancs. 

A light locomotive engine, sent on fenere!!y » 
fifteen minutes before a train, to clear tho ° 
and see that everything is right, sometini’ © 
repairs have been taking place on tho ‘7: 
way,” but more especially as @ precursor i». | 
conveying Royalty or other great persona: +. 


(® TICKET OF LEAVE. 
The prize in this contest was won by WW. P. | 
k, Perth, who wrote as follows: 

The licence ted to prisoners who, on s: 
of their good behaviour, are released before the 
tion of their sentonce. Should the holder '. 
guilty of misdemeanour or fail to report hims:li | 
police, the ticket of leave is cancelled and !: 
mainder of the sentence must be served. 


(S) THE VULGAR TONGUE. 

The explanation considered the best was recris § 
J. W. Johnson, 6 Park Road, Manor Park, L., . ' 
was thus expressed ’ 

“Vulgar *’ here means “common” or “ ordi: 
and has no reference to vulgarity or rudencss. 
“vulgar tongue” is therefore the ordinary lan: 
of the common people, that is, taken as a clu: 


3:2 


ae 


body (Latin, vulgarss, from vuigua, the multitr: 
distinguished from the “ higher-lowo” lau5u:. 
the more educated. 


(6) THESPIAN. 

The winning definition was contributed by -'- 
Shields, 35 Bellamy Street, Balham, who gaii<+ 
prize of 10s. i the following : ; 

A term used to ote an actor who particular’ 
drama or tragedy. Thespis, a Greek puct, wh. | 
in the sixth century B.C., is commonly su}; 
to have originated the modern drama; bence fol. ‘ 
of the dramatic he so are styled Thespian, - 4 
the drama itself the Thespian art. 


WrEK ENDING 
Fru. 8, 1913. : 
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“Old Fee means‘ Blue Funk’ 


; Some Canadian Slang Terms Explained. 
Colonial Boys Give a Girl the “High Sign,” Not the Clad-Eye, 


Tur language which is spoken in Canada, with 
the exception of the old French parts, is, of course, 
English, but its similarity to the mother tongue 
recalis the rough-and-ready shorthand writer who 
described his system aa “ founded on Pitman’s.” 

A very short distance separates Canada from the 
Uaited States—for some hundreds of miles the only 

boundery is @ parallel of I>titude; and so, inovi- 
tably, Canadians have adopted American slang, 
for which, indeed, they ap to have a great 
admiration. This, with a few native words and 
expressions, make up English as she is spoke in 
Canade, aud it may be useful for intending «migrants 
to get up a Canadian vocabulary before they start. 

When you land, you ask anyone, “ Say, feller, 
where’s the depot?” He directs you to the 
station, and the first thing to do there is to ‘‘ check ” 
your “ baggage” through to its destination, 
retaining your “grip” for use “on board.’ The 
“con,” or conductor, informs yon that the train 
starts at five minutes “ of ” cig t, meaning before 
eight, or, if it is in the West, whore the twenty-four 
hour time system is used, it would be 19.55 K., 
the ‘K.” standing for o'clock. 

Hike It on Foot (Walk it). 

The man who drives the engine is the “ engineor.”” 
A tramp, or “hobo,” who has not the moncy for 
the fare, ‘‘ rides the rails’ underneath the “ cars,” 
being carcful not to fall on the “tracks.” The 
conductor calls you “ boys" when he collects 
tickets, and the “Sambo,” or nigger-portcr, takes 

ou to the “sleeper” or “ parlour car” as it may 

night or day. 

When you arrive, you “transfer” your “ bag- 

" to whore you want it sent, and ride your- 
self on cither an “auto,” “streot car” (or 
trolley”), or “rig” —or perhaps “‘hike’' it on foot. 

Revollecting your fricnds, you buy a “ postal,” 


| or picture postcard, at tho nearest “ Look-store,” 


and then “ mail" it. At your hotel the “ elevator ” 
takes you to whatever floor you want. Note in 
passing that while Canadian railways are officially 
called *‘ railways,” they aic spoken of in everyday 
talk, as ia the States, as ‘* railroads.” 

A party of your new fricnds, including, perhaps, 
a “stenographer” from the “hardware store” 
and the “lady help” from the “ice cream” 
parlour,” take you “ joy-riding ” in their “dinky ” 
new “auto.” but are pulled up for “ speeding,” 
and give their address, with tho accent on the first 
syllable. 

“Aw, cut it out!" says the policeman when 
you remonstrate; “you can’t (pronounced like 
the synonym for humbug) speed in thés burg.” 

Ask for a Highball or a Bronze. 

“What do you know about that?” seys your 
driver afterwards, meaning, what do you think 
about it} and you reply that by thia time he 
ought to be “‘ wise" to the speed limit. 

A game of baseball, or “‘ the ball game,” as the 
all-popalar pastime is known, is a liberal education in 
slang. The “bleachers, or uncovered stands, 
are packed with enthusiastic ‘‘fans,"’ (meaning 
fanatics) who “root” at the game and “rattle” 
the players. acl, player is variously a ‘‘ mutt,” 
“boob,” ‘ bonehead,” or “dub,” and a timid 
player has “cold feet.” 

Whea the game is over, you go into a “ bar™ 
and ask the ‘barkeep” for a “ highball” (iced 
whisky and soda) or a “ bronze ” (a kind oi cocktail) 
as your thirst may be. ‘this costs filteen cents, 
but two may be had for “ two bits,” or “ quarter,” 
either of which signifies the 25-cent piece. Dollars 
are “ plunks” or ‘‘ bucks,” the 5-cent piece is a 
“ nickel," and money generally is “ dough.” 


In the evening, when dressed in ycur “glad | 


rags" and with a 10-cents “‘shoe-shine,” you 
promenade the “ sidewalk,” mect a lady, and give 
her the “ high sign,” which is pretty much the same‘ 
as the gl “eye, and, if you are “hep to” your 
chance, you “tote” her round a bit, buy some 
‘candy,’ which may be any form of sweetmeat, 
and drop in at tlio “ movies,” or picture show, or 
at the “ vaudeville.” 

Finally, you walk two or three “ blocks” humo 
to where you “room,” and, ascending to the 
“second floor * (which in England is tho first) you 
kick off your “ pants” (otherwise trousers), your 
“shoes”? (which are boots—low shoes are 
“ Oxfords”) and the rest, and sleep. 


4604, You Kid!” 


“Guess I'll beat it now" means that you will 
depart. To “butt in” is obvious, but not so 
“this joint,” which means a place, person, oc 
thing which is either disappointing or corrupted. 
** Gee!” “land sakes,” “love o’ Mike ” aro various 
interjections of passing emotions; “bet your 
life’ and “sure” are alternative ways of saying 
“ yes,” and “ scarch me ” of saying “ no.” 

“A continental” is a euphemism for a tinker's 
cuss. “Bo,” “kid,” “feller,” and ‘‘ boys” are terms 
of endearment, “oh, you kid!” being a compliment 
to your best girl. “Swell” and “dinky” are things 
extra specially nice, and “fierce ” is practically tue 
sarie as the Engli-h slang-word “ great.” . 

“To be hoodood ” is to have such a run of Lad luck 
as to apparently be under the influence of Fat. 
To be described a3 a “guy” is not an insu't. 
‘* Where's So-and-so ?"* you ask. “ Right hero! * 
is the cmphatic reply. 

“Yep” is as good as “ yes,” especially over the 
telephone. Lunch is “dinner” and late dione: 
is “ supper,” while a “ parlour” may have prefixed 
to it “ice-cream,” ‘‘dontistry,” “ millincry,* 
or even “funeral.” 

Perhaps, after reading this short grammar of the 
Canadian languago, the emigrant, also, will get 
“cold fect,” and thiak egain before he books his 
pasaage t 


THEY GROW LIKE THEIR ANIMALS. 


“As a result of long acsociation with a walrus,” says a daily paper, “a keeper at Hager.beck's famous zoo at Hamburg has become strangely like 
the beast in his charge.” If all keepers follow in his footsteps, our cartvonist’s cketches may come true. 


- HAVE YOUA 
COLLAR TO, 
FIT Me: 


° 


Monkey 

keepers 
will” do 
this corr 


looking after Hs eos 


the elephank. 


The man who. looks aS 


Bp 


after the giraffes may develo 


a neck 
a? 


Lge 
« 


like the above | 


Arid don take too 

much interest int yo 

birds or this may 
be your fate. 


| the een he geile And 
hothin ard tigy|qreengroceys 
qer 3 race like hig, gre lke Fris. 


qives_notice. She may 
be afraid oF anowitia 
ike them. 


—And that sovereign suddenly spoke to you, what do you think it would say? Only 20 words. 
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Tris Football Skill Competition has been devised for 
tho amusement of the many tens of thousands of our 
readers who tako a keen interest in Association Football, 
ani to enable them to put their Huowledge to good account. 
The prize offered is , and the task sect enables com- 
petitors to display their skill in following up football, and 
also fosters their interest in the game. 


It so frequent! happens that the success of a 


team is seriously affected by the Dresence of 


absence of one particular Stayer or by other 
conditions. In order, therefore, to enable - 
aiyitcal Comontitore, $2 falicr extcarwe oeemit 
n owledge to 

them to send in more than one entry form where 
they cons der it necessary. 

Any number of persons can inclose thelr coupons 
in one envelope, proviued the proper amount 0! 
postage is affixed. 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 


1, The names of the teams which you believe will lose 
muet be crossed out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 

3. Each entry form must bear the usnal signature of the 
competitor in ink. Names and addressos may not be 
typewritten or printed. 

$8. Each comvetitor must give his or her real address. 
Unless this condition is complied with the competitor 
forfeits his or her right toa prize. . 

@ When you have filled up the eutry form, cut it out 
and place it in an envelope addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON'S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.O. Mark your envelopes ‘‘ Football No. 24” in 
the left-hand corner, and affix a pag: Be yee 

All attempts must arrive not “later t & post 
Friday, February 14th, 

6. Competitors may send in as many entry forms as they 
wish, ard any number of persons can inclose their 
coupons in ono envelope, provided the proper amount 
of postage is affixed. 

$, The suin of £250 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom the Editor receives an entry form bear. 
ing what proves to be the correct rosult of all the 
matches paged. In the event of a tie this sum will 
be divided. In the event of two or more matches not 
being played, the £250 will not be awarded. 

7. Should no competitor give the correct results of all 
the matches played, will be awarded to the 
competitor who sends the entry form containing the 
greatest number of correct results, In the event of a 
tie this sum will be divided. 

8. The Editor of PEARSON'S WEEKLY will accept 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or eet etapa | 
of any attempt submitted, and proof of posting wi 
not be accepted as proof of reccipt. 


FOOTER FACTS AND FANCIES, 


Some Hints that May Help You to Win 
This Week's Prize. 

Tus last Saturday in January was a most favourable 
day for the home clubs in all the three principal leagues. 
Out of thirty gamcs played the visiting teams only 
claimed three victories. One of these happened in 
the First Division and two in the Second Division, 
but all the First Division clubs of the Southern 
League were able to stave off defeat. 

The victories of Sunderland at Tottenham and 
Birmingham at Stockport were somewhat e 
but the defeat of Burnley at Turf Moor 
Forest came as a staggering surprise. The 
badly battered Burnley, and the crowd fairly 
when the visitors popped om two goals within ten 
minutes of the start. Burnley, however, drew level 
before half time, but the Nottingham men eventually 
gan out easy winncrs by five goals to three. 

This wae Burnley's first home defcat for nearly two 


Notts 
‘oresters 


—Ffor the five best sayings I will give Stylo Pens. 
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Great Football Skill Competi 


NO ENTRY FEE. 


THIS IS WHAT YOU DO. 


On the entry form ‘below you will find the 
names of the clubs taking part in matches to be 
played on Saturday, February 15th. 

You have first of all to make yourself acquainted 
with the records and capabilities of the various 
clubs, and decide in each case which club you think 
will win, Then draw a line in ink through the 
mame of the club which you believe will lose. 
If, in your opinion, any of the matches will result 
ia a draw, then leave names of both teams in, 


HO GOALS REQUIBED. 


s7- COMPETITORS MAY SEND AS MANY ATTEMPTS AS THEY WISH 


9. The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY does not 
assume any responsibility for anyalterations that may 
be made in the fixtures given in the outry form. 


10, Nocorrespondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 


11, The published decision is final, and competitors may 
enter on this understanding F 


12. No conpon bearing an address in Scotland will be 
eligible for this competition, : 


Cut Qut Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 
Closing Date, FRIDAY, FEB. 14th. 


Pearson's Football Contest 
No. 24, 


Matches to be played on Saturday, Feb. 15th 
Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
a 


w don’t cross out either. 
Aston Villa v Blackbura Rovers 
Chelsea v Woolwich Arsenal 
Liverpool v Sheffield Wednesday 
Manchester United v Derby 
Middlesbrough v Sunderland 
Newcastle United v Manchester City 
Notts County v Tottenham Hotspur 
Sheffield United v West Bromwich Albio 
Clapton Orient v Lincoln City : 
Glossop v Notts Porest 
Stockport County v Leeds 
Barnsley v Blackpoo 
Portsmouth v Norwich City 
Brentford v Stoke 
Millwall Athletic Vv Queen’s Park Rangers 
Coventry City v Crystal Palace 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club, 

I agree to abide by the dectsion published in 
** Pearson’s Weekly” and to accept ¢ as final, and 
I enter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
abtde by the conditions printed in “‘ Pearson’s 
Weekly,” 


Signature cecrceveeseccccrerssesssssscersssresseesccseesssceeene 


AdGPESS 1. ccceceseesscsceeeenes 


SHO POR Cer ee enn es Coreen eeeeeeres 


SOO Re eee eeeerereeseeenr seerences 


Competitors May Send as Many Attempts 
as They Wish. 


years, and the first match out of thirteen consecutive 
es im which they were beaten. Theis last 
lefeat was at Leeds, on October 26th. Since that 
date they have won eleven matches and drawn one, and 
scored 81 goals to 4 in their last seven home matches. 

All the games which appear in Coupon No. 24 are 
return engagements of matches played on October 12th. 
It is interesting to note that on that occasion four 
games resulted in draws as follows: Blackburn Rovers 
». Aston Villa, 2—2; Lincoln City v. Clapton Orient, 
1—1; Queen’s Park Rangers vo. Kiliwall, 1—1 ; Nor- 
wich City v. Portsmouth, 0O—0. 

The latter clubs have now the advantage of playing 
at home, and should render a better account of them- 
selves, Blackburn Rovers, however, did not exactly 
cover themselves with glory in their last away engage- 
ment, and came a sad cropper to Notts County. 

The Rovers had the help of their Istest captures in 
Shea (West Ham) and Hodkinson (Glossop), whose 
transfer fees amounted to £3,000. Still ¢) ey were 
badly defeated, and the only redeeming feature was 
the fact that Shea scored the only goal accredited 
to Blackburn, and thus made a successful debut for 
his new club, 


Mark posteards 


Weer ENDrve 
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tion. 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL CONTEST No. 20. 
Matches Played on Saiurday, Jan. 18th, 
wert ne Cte matches, Uires aches in this con: 
played. ie consolatio i £25 : 

been divided is the following aixiy-esven” coiaipelite : 


who had 3 
T., 66 Solway St., Beifast, lreland; Arno’, 
Barnes, A., .¢ 
Barrow, Wm., 44 Dstlaw 
J., 19 Commercial # , 
Hockley Rd., Wiinc. : 


t amsgate; 
agp foe ; Baxter, 
rai. 


amworth; Brown “i” 56 Thee 8t., Burn! : 
i : is . ep Uy 
Charney, C., 15 G t., Burnley, 1 : 


lanville Rd., Mardy, Rhondua, + 
ar’ 56 Broadmead H., Wolkostone, 
Clarke, Mrs. K., 18’ Ki 
E, 7 oN 


irkham Lane, Blackburn; (lev -- 


2» 20 wson St.. New Bright::. 
. J. 8 Park Rd. North, Acton, \ 
Luke 8t., "Eynesbury, St. N 
‘oreman, G., 65 N. 
-- 2 Ivanhoe Rd., Lichfie 


Tes 
. W., 67 Avondale 
Havtin, 8. F., 
Holingsworth, W. 
Hogien an Gin Mt 
jughes, A. Willington Cross, Malpas; Irons, W., i° 
Link Eig, lel Red: 
Yorks FE. 16 Wrke Badin! 
; Hy . 2 ‘e radfoid. 
Lightstone, N., #1 Hanbury St., Spitalfields, B.; Ro: 
The pode, hipe' » Seve: » Lowther, J.. ‘- 
Trinity St., Weymouth; Lucy, R., 2 South Wharf, P..;. 
; Martin, H., 89 Clarence Hockr:. 
Mre G_ 22 Shelam PA 


G., 9A." 


R i 
gale Swindley, Mrs. E, | 


8t., Otley Rd 
Newbury ns., 
9 Bankbura Rd., Tue Brook, Liverpool; Turner, F.. . | 
Devonshire St., Norwich; Vincent, J 'C., 148 Le. 
Porky: Werte A oe Oar ee et Bas Gee 
orks; Wenham, A. C., eorge St., Tunbridge We -. 
Westbrook W., 9 Stafford 8 byon-Tees; 


HL W., aT 
Willett, A’, 143 Leman St.. Londes, E 


In October last Chelsea defeated Woolwich, New- 
castle defeated Manchester City, and Barnsley defeated 
Blackpool, all by the odd goal. Notts County, howe\.:, 
defeated the ‘Spurs by three goals to one, and afi: 
their latest home vict: over the champions iil 
expect another victim in the Hotspur team. 

© first-named teams have now the choice ct 

ound, and it looks a fairly easy thing for each of them, 

ut one would not be surprised to see Manchestcs 
oF turn the tables upon Newcastle United. 

t seems foolish to even hint that Woolwich may 
win ot draw their game at Chelsea, considering t!:t 
the Gunners seem fairly moored at the foot of th 
table, but when local rivals meet there is no BAY INS 
what might happen, and the fact should not be {ur- 

tten that Woolwich defeated the Pensioners 2: 

helsea on the last two occasions in which they w+ 
in a League engagement. 

All the other games in the coupon resulted in victori:3 
for the home teams in their first engagements ti.’ 
season. Now the venue is changed, and there is rv 
doubt that many of the teams which claimed t!* 
noe before will now find themselves on the losivg 

le. 


“Talks.” 


(See page 942.) 


“WrEK ENDINe 
Fes. 8, 1913. 


«A HEART OF HATE” ( ———T first page). 


and was turning om his way when a thought struck 


oe hat did they put you in there for? What did 


1 do? ° 
son That’s = business,” replied the man. ‘ You 
aia't 80 friendly that I’m going to have a heart-to- 
heart talk with you.” 

“]'m not friendly, but it just happens that, if you’re 
the sort of man I want, I’ve got a job for you, and 
rood .” ; 

' cael ! You’ve got no money to give away, I'll bet.” 

‘Yhe man’s tone was one of obvious unbelief. pe 
Thornton put his hand in his breast pocket and pulled 
out a bundle of bank notes, with which he had in- 
structed his solicitors to provide him. 

“Here are four fivers,” he said, extracting the notes 
from the bundle. “If you're the man I want, if 
you'll sell yourself to me to do my bidding absolutely, 
there’s plenty more where that came from.” 

“Hand them over, governor, I’m yours!” retorted 
the man after a moment's pause of astonishment, 
with a shade more respect in his voice, 

“ First tell me what you did.” 

“A slip on a cheque, if you want to know. Six 
years, and & long time, too.’ 

“Got anything else todo? Any work to go to?” 

“Work!” exclaimed the man. ‘“ Who'd employ 
me? The last was my second stretch, and I am ony 
just thirty. What I’ve got to do is to enjoy myself 
as well as I can, until a judge and jury send me back 
again to good old Dartmoor.” 

Just at that moment a girl, who had been standing 
on the other side of the road, 
anrioualy leoking about her, 
suddenly darted across through 
the traffic, and seized his arm. 

“John! Oh, dear John! Tow 
glad I am to see you again.” 

The man turned quickly, clearly 
disconcerted, Jasper Thornton 
noticed. He looked half angry, 
half ashamed, and his face did 
not reflect the gladness and 
delight that shene on the girl's 
countenance, 

“Ob, it’s you, Mary, is it?” 
he answered ungraciously. 
“What do you want to bothes 
abeut me for?” 

For a second the girl seemed 
to lose her animation ; a shadow 
of sadness passed over her face. 
Jasper Thornton, watching her, 
saw that she was very beautiful 
—tall and gracious, with maid 
moulded features, and a wealt’ 
of dark hair. 

“TI came to fetch you home, 
John. I’ve got a home fer you. 
I am earning thirty shillings a 
week now, and I have saved 
some money for you, so tl:at 
you can get clothes and any- 
thing you need te start work 
with again. I want you to come 
hack with me now. I’ve been so 
looking forward te this day.” 

“Oh, don’t you bother about 
me, Mary. I’ve got work with 
this friend of mine here.” 

He nodded towards Jaspes 
Thornton, and for the first time 
the girl turned her dark eyes om 
her brother’s companion. 

“What is the work?” she 
asked simply. 

“Devil’s work,” answered, 
Jasper with a brutal laugh, “but with pleaty of | 
musey in it. He has sold himself to me body and 
soul,’ 

The words were almost those of a maniac, and the 
expression in Jasper Thornton’s face was s0 savage 
and brutal that the girl recoiled. 

“Oh, John,” she said, clutching her brother's arm, 
“don’t go with him. Come home with me—please 
come home with me!” 

“No fear,” he ssid, shaking off hes grasp. ‘‘ No 
sneaking aftes small jobs, and getting run out of 
them for being a ticket-of-leave man fos me, thank you, 
when I am going to get good money.” 

“But, John, I’ve got a promise of work for you 
from somebody who understands. Fifteen shillings 
a week—it isn’t much, but if you work hard there is 
8 good préspect.”” : 

“There is twenty pounds a week for him with me,” 
said Jasper Thornton briefly. 

She turned to him half implorizgly. 

_ “I do not know who you are,” she said, “ but 
it is wrong and cruel of you to tempt my brothes 
with money. Hasn’t he suffered emough? Lave 
you no pity te 

“ Pity 1” exclaimed Jaspes Thornton with a mirth- 
lees laugh. ‘I’ve no pity, no love, 20 compassion. 
If I ever had them, they lie buried in Dartmooy. If 
you arc coming with me, come | ’# 


Here is @ competition for those endowed with a lot of patience, Turn to any column on page 8°26. 
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He addressed the last words to the man at his 
side, and turning began to walk in the direction of 
King’s Cross. The other hesitated for a moment, 
and then, without looking at his sister, followed in his 
wake. She took a step o# two, as if to go after him 
and then stopped. 

“ John, John!” she cried faintly. 

But her brother did not, om would not, hear. Sho | 
stood watching him as he walked by the side of his | 
tall companion until he was lost to view, her face 


ve pale, her lips trembling, 
om od help me,” she prayed silently to herself, 
“to save him from this man and from himself!” 


CHAPTER Il. 

“IT am the Devil Unchained !” } 

Mx. Heyry Momvorp came back from the City to | 
his house overlooking the park in a style becoming 
a pillar of commerce. He had been given that title 
by some enterprising newspaper, and it pleased him 

better than a ‘‘ Napoleoa of Fi 
by which he had been referred to in after-dinner 


4 


Seema T> 


The gigantic figure in the black mask leapt forward. 


speeches, as cuggestive of more solidity and mora 
permanencs. Aitcr all, Napoleon's meteor-like career 


\ his hat. 
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was certain to draw five times as much capital as was 
required, with such confidence was this pillar of 
commerce regarded by the public. 

As he stepped out of brougham, he caught 
sight of a man Icaning baek in a motor-car that was 
standing on the opposite side of the road near the 
park rellis gs. He was looking at him with a certain 
concentrated stcadfastness which, for reasons he could 
not explain, made Mr. Mumford feel uneasy. 

“Who is that fellow?” he asked the footman who 
was holding the doos open. ‘‘He is here evry 
afternoon when I come back from business; the 
police ought to move him on.” 

“T don’t know, sir,” answered the man, touching 
“Shall I make inquiries?” 

“No, no,” answered Mr. Mumford abruptly. ‘It's 
of no importance.” 

As he ascendcd the steps of his house the stranier 
continued to watch him, and when finally the dour 
shut the financiers from view, a change seemcd to 
come over his face. Beneath his bearded features, 


nance,” another name | his cheeks were suffused with blood ; his heavy brows 


contracted in a frown, and his eyes seemed to light 
up with a vindictive hatred. 
Abruptly he told his chauffeus 
to drive off, and in another 
moment he was lost to sight in 
the traffic. 

The passing irritation caused 
by this incident left Mr. Mumford 
as soon as he entered the house, 
and the tall figuro of a young 

irl rushed forward to 6 
im. It was his only daughter, 
Margaret, the one being in the 
world that he eganiel unsel- 
fishly, the one person, out of 211 
the millions of the human race, 
whom he was not prepared to 
exploit. 

“Father,” sho cried, seizing 
his arm and dragging him 
almost before the manservant 
had time to take his hat and 
gloves towards the door of the 
drawing-room, ‘‘ Cyril has been 
waiting ever so long to see you, 
and I thought you were never 
coming. You'll just have time 
to have a word with him before 
he goes.” 

A shadow passed over her 
father’s face. The mention of 
Cyril Lariberi’s name, his very 
ae in the Louse, served to 

ting before him the inevitable 
separation from his dauchter. 
In a roonth’s tima ho would ba 
alone im his Lig over-staffod 
house, witht the child that 
he loved. With that thought 
in his mind he shook hands 
abstractediy with his daught: >’a 
future husband. 

“Well, vevng people,” he 
remarked with a show of alfa 
bility, “I ope you’ve beeu 
enjoying yourselves.” 

“We have be-n out shopring.” 
answered Margaret. = °° Cyril 
brought his mother to help me. 
One wants a mother bad!v th: x2 
times; I caly wish my dear 
mother was alive.” 

A little frowa crampled Mr. 
Mumford’s forehead, but tho 
gitl unnoticing it went on: 

“Father, Cyril so wants to 
' gec a picture of mother, and, de you know, I had to 

tell him we hadn't got one in the house. Why 


ended in annihilation, but a pillar figured for something ' haven't you got one, father? I have never seen even 


that was not only self-supporting but lasting. 

If the simile bad had any personal application ' 
it must have been admitted that it was rather a , 
squat pillar, swelling overmuch under the last buttons 
of the waistcoat, and crowned by a face which any 
amateur physioguomisst about to do business would | 
have regarded asa dangersignal. ‘The heavy, tenaciuns 
jaw, the over-full lips hardly disguised by the carefully | 
trimmed Llack moustache, the cyes set close together, | 
the low forehead, and the flat fleshy ears, all denoted | 
certain quelities which, to say the least of it, were 
suspicious. I 

ut sitting in a handsomely upholstered motor , 
brougham, with two servants io plain but cxpensive 
liveries on the box, Ms. Henry Mumford made an 
almost royal progesss daily from the City. Ilis | 
features had Leen er iy by ae ibesteates) 

rs, and people pois im out as tho man who | 
Fane orerything that he touched into gold. ; 

Ten years bolore, his financial careor had been 
slightly shadowed by the notorioug Grand Rio fraud ; | 
but he had come ont of those difficulties with flying | 
colours, and goimg on from success to success he now 
held the investing publie im the hollow of his hand. 

The prospectus of a new company bearing his name 


the smallest listo of her.” 

“Your mother had an aversion to her photograph 
being taken,” he answered abrupily, “and now, 
young people, I must Ieave you, es I’ve got some 

usiness to transact before dianer.” 

He left the room hurriedly, forgetting, in his haste, 
to say good-bye to Cyril Lambert. Going across the 
hall he entered the library, where a young man was 
sitting at the table busily engaged with some papers. 

“Good afternoon, White,” he said, ‘have you 
got that précis ready yet ?” 

The private sccretary, @ small man about thirty, 
dressed in sombre black, handed iim a bundle of 
t ypewritten sheets, 

“I hope vou will find it done to your satisfaction, 
Mr, Mumfoid,” he said, with » dcprecatory glance at 
the carpet. 

The financicr took the papers an, sitting down in 
one of the easy chairs, began to study them closely, 
while the private secretary busied Limself at the table. 
At the ex of twonty minutes, Mr. Mumford looked up. 

“Very well done, White; clear aud lucid—cxactly 
what I wanted.” The secretary mumbled a few 
words, appreciative of his praise. 

* You've been here a month now, White,” continued 
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the financier, ‘‘ and I think I ought to tell you that 

‘ou’ve given me every eatisfaction—every satisfaction. 
an are one of the few men I have taken on testi- 
monials alone, who has proved worth his salt. I 
have found all the nice thin,s that your late employer, 
Mr. Leonard Melville, wrote about you perfectly true.’ 

As ho uttcred this unsolicited testimonial, he rose 
to his feet, and crossed the room to where an iron 
safe etood on the floor. Taking s bunch of keys from 
his ket, he opened the door and extracted the 
pass-book of his private banking account end a bulky 
envelope. With these in his hand, he took a seat 
opposite his secretary. Hardly had he done so when 
ie door burst open, and his daughter rushed in. 

“You must como and look at the lovely wedding 
present that has just arrived,” she exclaimed. “ It’s 
the most beautiful thing you ever saw.” 

He glanced up as she entered, and quietly turned 
the envelope over, so that the writing on the one side 
of it was hidden. 

“Never mind your stupid old business,” Margaret 
went on, “‘ you can do that any time, and you've only 
one chance of seeing your ag cans wedding presents. 

“You see what it is to a real slave, White,” 
he remarked laughingly, as he allowed himself to be 
led from the room. 

The door had hardly closed behind him when tho 

rivate secrctary rose quictly from his chair and went 
E the other side of the table. Picking up the envelope, 
hs read what was written on it, and then placed it 
face downwards as before. 

“ Re Mrs. Mumford,” he muttered to himself, “ let’s 
have a look at the pass-book.” 

He skimmed over the pages, running them down 
with his finger. 

“Hullo,” he ejaculated, “‘here’s something fishy. 
Eve quarter two bundred pounds to Mrs, Mumford, 
and he's been telling ever: the old girl’s dead. 
This is the sort of thing for Mr. Thornton, I'll bet. 
1 wonder if I dare open that envelope and have a look 
at the papers ?” 

He hesitated a moment, and then as if he had a 
sudden inspiration, went over to the safe. From the 
pocket of his coat he extracted a lump of wax, and 
taking the key from the lock, pressed it upon it so 
as to leave an impression. : 

He had just time to replace the key and to put back 
the wax, carefully wrapped in paper, in his pocket, 
when Mr. Mumford returned. 

“ By tho way, White,” he said, “ you may go out ; 
I shan’t want you any morc to-night.” 

. You're sure there’s nothing I can do for you, 

“Nothing whatever; go away and enjoy yourself.” 

Half an hour later the private secretary was seated 
in a sumptuously furnished flat in a street off Picca- 
dillv. Facing him was the bearded stranger who had 
watched Henry Mumford enter his house that after- 
noon. In the tall athictic man with the sunburnt 
face sitting there, surrounded by all the appurtenances 
of luxury, nobody would have recognised Convict 
Forty-two of the prison at Princetown, nobody 
would have guessed that this was the same person 
as the Jasper Thornton who had passed out of the 
gates of Pentonville just four months previously. 

“I hope you’ve got more news for me to-day, 
Hatton,” Jasper Thornton was saying. “It’s a 
month ago since I te ie the job as private secretary 
to that scoundrel, and so far you have brought me 
nothing with which I could hurt him. Remember 
I bought you to use you against this man—to wound 
him, to crush him.” 

He uttered the words with almost animal ferocity, 
glaring across at Hatton. 

“ All right, Mr. Thornton,” retorted Hatton. ‘I’m 
not likely to forget the bargain we made, but you're 

in such a hurry for your revenge that you forget 
one has to be careful. It would be a nice thing if 
I got the sack, and everything was found out, wouldn’t 
it?” 

Thornton rose from his chair and stalked about the 
room, his great hands clenched, and the muscles 
of his face working with the rage of unsatisfied hate 
that filled his tumultuous brain. . 

“T saw him again to-day, Hatton, and I could have 
leapt across the road and strangled him as he got out 
of his brougham, and walked delicately with his gross 
over-fed body up the steps of his house.” 

His passion was so ovcr-mastcring that as he watched 
him the other almost shivered. 

“Well, I have got something, Mr. Thornton, which 
may be of use to you,” Hatton said hurriedly, as if 
to calm his employer's excitement. ‘‘ I’ve discovered 
he has a wife living. He tells everybody that she’s 
dead, but I have sccn by bis pass-book that he pays 
her two hundred a quarter.” . 

The other man stopped im his walk and stood 
glaring at him impatiently, 

“Well, how does that de bi 

“Can't you see, there must be something fishy 
about her ; something he is ashamed of, some scandal ; 
he'd give anything to keep in the background. 
Doesn't that suggest anything to you ?’” 

Jasper Thornton's eyes glowed with ferocious 

erness. 


“I sce what you mean,” he answered. ‘“ Find out 
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what this scandal ia, and them tortuse him with a 
all, is he the sort 


her onately. She is to be married; if 
DS Gant cet tae wand, as “eons. You cap 
strike at him through hes.” 


“ Where are the papers; let’s have a look at them.” 

Hatton shook his head. 

“T couldn't take them, Ms. Thoraton; that must 
would be sus- 


oo a key to fit that ” he said, handin 
bad a >, ig 
“you cam opea ay 
cd ide dg the address 
whol e key for you 

in a couple of hours.” 


It was nearly seven o’elock when the two men 
separated, after a bogey cnrenane in which every 
detail of their plans had been discussed. 

“To-night, then, at ome,” said Hatton, as they 


unbearable, he seized his 
The Octobes night was chill, but to one inured to 
the cold at Dartmoor, it was as the heat of a summer 


day. He walked into at Street, and then to 

Piccadilly Circus and ss Rotietens ‘Avenue, taking 

no thought of where he was ag ee many & man 
prison, 


after ten years spent im life of om, 
with great weal | to would have seemed 


full of endless wonders and delight. But in Jasper 
Thornton's brain there was soom for not: - 
wit 


the thought of eeeeet his mind was o| 
his deadly hatred of the maa who had wronged him. 
At the junction of Oxford Street and Tottenham 
Court Road he hesitated a moment, debating whether 
ho would go into Frascatti’s to dine. As he lingered 
on the pavement he suddenly felt a hand upon his 


arm. 

“Oh, sir, would bs ak to me?” said a voice at 
his side. “I’ve mn looking for you everywhcre 
these last four months ; I’ve prayed that I might meet 
you so that you could give me news of my brother.” 

He looked down to see Mary Hatton gazing up at 
him with beseeching eyes. He would have answered 
her angrily after his wont, telling her with an oath to 

‘o about her business, but there was a something in 

er face which seemed to touch a softer chord in his 
heart, » chord that had remained mute and unre- 
sponsive pete = those long years of suffering. 

“You are the girl I saw outside the prison that 
morning, afen’t you?” he asked roughly. ‘“‘ How 
did you recognise me? I’ve grown a and 
oe - then.” 

“TI thought it was at first our figure ; 
then when I saw your a heg knew.” vr i 

He laughed loudly so thatthe people passing stared. 

“What's the matter with my eyes? They're just 
like any other person's.” 

She hesitated a moment without replying. 

i = ey have a look of suffering, sir, which I couldn’t 
‘orget.” 

e gazed at her frankly, looking her full in the 
tace forthe frat time | : fi a 

“Only suffering ? Sheags Se were sup- 
posed to be the windows of the scul. Tf that's true, 

ou should see hate and every ion under the sun 

voking out. What do you want with me?” 
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“I want to speak to you about my brother J.:, 
tas I Goat like talking to you kere,” . 
“I’m not exactly a lady’s man,” he replied yr.(:'- 
scowling at her, “but if you like I'll walk with \ 4 
fora bit, and you can ask me what questions you wi.):,” 
He swung round into Tottenham Court Road «:j 


ehe followed him, gp close to his side. 

“TI want you to tell mo where my brother ie,” -!., 
pleaded. “He's the pi relation I have in :j 
world. I had planned hoped so many thinz, (uy 


him Eigen he ™ ra aap te 

a prison ‘or forgery,” he interrupted brutall, « 
ahe hesitated. — r aie 

She took no notice of his words, though a slight 1 .4 
erept into her checks. 

“Tf he’s happy and well, I don’t so much miai; 
= if only I could be sure he is earning sn bo:.t 


“He is earning twenty pounds a week and more, 
but I shouldn’t say it’s an honest living.” 

She shrank from hin, terrified by his brutal fr.:\. 
ness, and for a few moments they walked in silency. 

“How can you be so cruel?” she said at [ist 
“It’s wicked to tempt John like that ; you must hi vw 

what sort of man he is, how weak and foolish he is, 
and what you are leading him to.” 

“He sold himself to me body and soul, as I tuld 
‘ou outside the prison. Right or wrong, he is rine 
o use for twenty pounds a week, and pretty good )..:, 

mind you, Miss Hatton.” . 

She touched his arm pleadingly. 

“ Oh, my will hax tend to be so savage and 
brutal?” she said. “I’m sure you're not s0 |:.rd 
as you profess to be. Hadn’t you ever a sister 1.0 
loved you, as I love John? Won't you let me hiow 
where he is and what he is doing ? only I could <ce 
him once a month, it would be better than nothing.” 

He looked down into the beauty of the face t!.at 
was turned up to him so beseechingly, like one cur. 


P . 

“You really love him—that waster, who has b-vn 
in prison twice for deeper? 

“He’s my brother!” she answered hotly, “:nd 
besides he’s not the only person in the world who's 
done wrong.” 

“ Yes, that’s true,” he retorted, still with that sas 
a ge look in his face. ‘I suppose even Ji.3 

cariot might have had a sister who loved him a: 
was sorry for him.” 

He walked along musingly, as if turning a prob! 1 
over in his brain. 

““Won’t you do what I ask you?” eho repes': |, 
‘* And tell mo where he is ?” 

They had crossed the Euston Road, and were 2°:v 
far up in the dingy region of the Hampstcad R 1. 
He stopped suddenly and faced her. 

“No!” he said savagely. “I won't let you in‘r- 
fere with my plans. I’m working for a certain cnd, 
and until that end is attained your brother is minc.” 

“ But surely you'll let me have some news of him ?” 
she begged, trying to restrain her tears. ‘ You ca:i't 
be so cruel as to want to keep from me the fact that 
he is well or ill.” 

Those fierce eyes of his were fixed upon her as ii 
searching her soul. 

“Yes, I'll do that much for a he answered, 
“just because of your pluck. I let you know 
once a week will that satisfy you 2?” 

She brightened visibly. 

“That will be better than nothing, but how will rou 
let me know ?” 

He pondered for a moment in silence, and then 
motioning her to follow him Ied the way down one 
of the side streets. As he walked along the pave: 
he scanncd the houses carefully, until he came to «no 
in the dirty window of which there hung a no’ ¢ 
saying there was a room to let. He knocked at tic 
door, Mary Hatton, very perplexed and rat!cv 
frightened, standing by his ite, An old wemnn, io 
faded black with a beaded cap pinned all awry ov 
her scanty locks, answered the summons. 

“You have a room to let,” said Jasper Thorr‘on, 
glowering at her. ‘‘ How much do you want for it :” 

The landlady began to talk at random with tho 
object of gaining time in which to estimate the amount 
the strange gentloman might be prepared to pay. 

“T usually require references, sir; my house is mest 
respectable; I haven't always been brought up ‘9 
this sort of thing, but when my poor husband i 4, 
six years last Michaelmas——” 

““Confound your husband and your respectahil:tr, 
and your references!” thunde Jasper Thorni«n. 
“How much do you want for the flea-hop you call 4 
sitting-room ? ” 

“Fifteen shillings a week!" she exclaimed, *'°* 
gercd by his brutality into naming seven shillings 1'@ 
than she had intendcd to ask. 

Jasper Thornton took two five-pound notes [0 
his pocket and handed them to her. 

“When I’ve worked through that, tell me, and "1 
shall have more, Meanwhile the room is mine. My 
name is Jasper Thornton, remember that.” 

He made a note of the address, and then turned 
and walked down the street in with Mary Hattco 
by his side, leaving the landlady gazing aghast at ‘be 
ten pounds in her hand, 


—And, by taking one word from each of ten, or fewer, consecutive lines, make asentence. 0S 
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“If you will call there every Eeiiny at eight o’clock,” 
qaid Jasper Thornton, “ meet you and give you 
sews of your brothes, Aad now grotbrs. 
Without even his hat 
end walked back tow. 
That same night Ms, Henry Mumford retired early 


apon the mews there dimly busmt a light aad be 
penself was lying in bed ronciinge. 

A neighbouring church clock chimed the half hous, 
and then the pte 5 Capes The secretary counted 
the chimes and c book, methodically marking 
the place with a piece of pape He eat up in his 
listening. The minutes slipped iy Suddenly on 

the 


the atillness of the night there came sound of a low 
whistle. Ina he had put out the light and got 
out of bed. 


From under his pillow he took a skein of cord, and 
letting out some thirty feet of it, lowered the end 
through the open ow. After a few moments of 
delay a slight pull announced that it had reached its 
destination. Anothes yen and he begas to haul it 
up again. Presently the end of a rope-laddes with 
two metal grappling hooks appeared. He fixed it 
firmly to the window-sill, and then crept away into 
the shadow from the faint light of his low. 

A few moments later, the head and shoulders of a 
man appease He clutched at the window-sill and 
pulled himself in, 

‘Are you there, Hatton ?”’ said the mam in a soft 
whisper, looking suspiciously into the dark and silent 
room, 

‘Hush, for heaven’s sake, Mr. Sheento . sopkied 
the secretary, putting out an arm and i other 
from the front of ee window. aed 

They stood side by side for a moment etraining 
their ears to listen, Ovex the sleeping house silence 
teigned supreme, 

“It’s the first room om the ground floor,” whispered 
Hatton, “don’t forget. The safe’s on the floor near 
the ew 

Very quietly, in stoc feet, Jaspers Thornton 
felt his way out of the room into the darkened passage, 
and without a sound crept down the stairs. The 
library door had been left carefully open and he found 
his way in without any difficulty. 

Before a minute had passed te was kneeling on the 
carpet in front of the safe. As he fumbled for the 
key in his waistcoat pocket his elbow caught a pile of 
books that stood on a chais by the side and sent them 
crashing to the ground. 

With a stified oath he stopped and listened. He 
conld hear no sound. Rapidly he put the key in the 
lock and opened the door of the safe. 

With the aid of a dark lantern that he took from 
under his coat he quickly turned over the contents 
of the safe till he came to the envelope he sought. 
Putting it in his pocket he relocked the door, 
and sliding back the shutter of his lantern stood 


up. 

At that moment the room was flooded with electric 
light and, standing in the open doorway, with his left 
hand upon the switch, he saw tho squat figure of 
Henry Mumford, in dressing-gown and slippers. 

“Hands up!” said Henry Mumford, in a trium- 
phant voice, inting the revolver he carried in his 
tight hand at him. “ If you move I'll shoot.” 

Jasper Thornton stood where he was—a strange 
gigantic figure he looked by the side of Henry Mumford, 
with his six foot two ly, his bearded face, and the 
black mask that he wore over his eyes. 

“T told you to put your hands over your head,” 
eaid Henry Mumford. 

The other took no notice, never moving a muscle. 
His silence seemed to unnerve the financier. Instead 
of repeating his command he began to ask questions, 

“Who are you? What do you want hore?” 

No answer. 

“You're caught, my man, so you may as well 
pe a clean Ereea of it. You can’t escape, you 

now.” 

In spite of the assurance of his words, he allowed 
himself one uneasy glance over his shoulder. Then ho 
spoke again, raising his voice in the hope that some- 
body else in the house might hear. 

“Who are you? I insist upon an answer.” 
Suddenly the tall figure standing there, so still and 
silent, in the middle of the room, stretched out an 
arm and pointed to the door. 

“Tam the devil unchained,” he said in a deep 
voice, ‘and look behind you, Henry Mumford, and 
you will see the maa that you sent to prieon for ton 
years—Jasper Thornton.” 

With an inarticulate ory of terror, Henry Mumford 
turned quickly on his heel, the hand that held the 
revolver dropping to his side. And even as he wheeled 
round the gigantio im the black mask leapt 
forward. Mumford felt am iron grip upon his throat ; 
like a child he was swung off his feet; the revolves 
was wrested from his grasp; a savage blow struck 
him between the temples. 

Then darkness swallowed everything up, and he 
lay unconscious on the floor. 

(Another dramatic instalment next week.) 
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HOW FIRE FIENDS WORK. 


Suspending a Sausage, Filled With Oil, Over 
Light is One of Their Many Comet Dodges. 


Nearty a third of the fires which take place 
every year are not the result of accident at all. 
They are the work of the “fire-fiend,” who, 
unfortunately, is so cunning in his methods that he 
is rarely brought to justice. 

The New York police have just succeeded in 


Two cunning methols of setting fire toa house by candle. 
The barrel, tn each case, contains shavings which have 
been soaked in paraffin. 


discovering an ‘‘ Arsen Trust,” an organised band 
of criminals who have been making a living for 
years past by firing houses and defrauding the big 
insurance companies. One of their most ingenious 
ways of starting a fire was to suspend an ordinary 
sausage, filled with petrol, not meat !—by wires 
over a lighted gas-burner. In a short time the 
sausage exploded, scattering burning oil all over 


Isaac Zuker, th» ps: 
of fire fiends, gutt 
houses in this way. 


the room, and starting a fire that was not easily 
put out. 

A similar trust existed in England in 1887, 
dozens of houses being burnt to the ground beforo 
the criminals were discovered. 

The methods of these fire-fiends are extremely 
ingenious, and they make every effort to leave no 
clues of their work behind, At the same time they 

——~ are clever 
| enough to 
: , | prove an 
+ alibi if any 
suspicious 
traces of 
their crime 
are dis- 
covered, so 
themethods 
they use 
always al. 
low them 
ainplo time 
to get clear 
away from 
the fated 
building 
s before the 
Another of Zuker’s diabolical methods. fire is fully 
The rope running along the banisters ts, of started, 
course, well scaked in oil, One ot 
the commonest methods is shown in the first 
picture. A barrel is filled with paper and 
shavings, which have been soaked in paraffin. 
There are two ways of setting this barrel alight, 
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One is by fixing a candle above it by means of a 
long nail, as in the illustration, When the candle 
burns down to the nail it drops off and fires the 
inflammable material beneath. 

In the other case the candle is notehed, Slowly 
but surely it begins to lean over in the direction of 
the shavings, and, finally, toppling over, sete fire 
to the waste, A can of paraffin by the side of the 
barrel helps to spread the flames. 

sa ip these ore the staves of the barrels are 
Opened out as much as possible, creating a strong 
draught of air to fan the ever-increasing quantity 
of flame. 

The second and 
third pioturos 
show two methods 


sponsible for over 
300 fires, jeopard- 
ising hundreds of 
lives, for the sake 
of the insurance 
money he ob- 
tained. 

Zuker found A liverpool gang of fire fiends dié 
that the ordinary their best to destroy a cotton ware- 


house by tying a torch te a cat's 
methods of fire 42:1 Theanimal was let into the 


fiends, as Over- building, but luckily the fire was 
turning a lamp, suppressed. 
or soaking bedding 
and furniture with oil, were liable to be discovered. 
He wanted to make a fire that would blaze up 
suddenly and would be very difficult to put out. 

In each room in the house he had chosen to burn 


down, he placed one or more tubs containing 
naphtha. Each tub was connected to the next 
by a rope made of loosely-twisted cotton soaked 


in oil, the rope passing, where necessary, through 
holes in the walls or floors, The last strand of this 
rope was rolled up into a kind of rosette, in the 
centre of which was placed a lighted candle. 

As soon as the candle burnt down to the oil- 
soaked cotton the blaze ran along the rope, and in 
almost less time than it takes to write it, the whole 
house was a raging furnace. The tubs and rope 
would naturally be completely destroyed, leaving 
no clues behind. A variation of the trick is shown 
in the third illustration, the rope running along the 
banisters and, 
when alight, set- 
ting fire to tubs 
of naphtha places 
on the various 
landings. 

The fourth pic- 
ture shows &@ 
method that was 
used in Liverpool 
in the autumn of 
1909. A cotton 
warchouse caught 
fire one Sunday 
night, but luckily 
the firemen were 
able to subdue it 
before very much 
damage was done. 
When a search The most cunning of all dodges. 
was made among When the telephone beli rings, down 
the debris it was fall the candles into the shavings. 
noticed that ye 
several bricks had been removed from the wall. A 
further examination revealed a live cat, with a 
long string attached to its tail, upon which were 
the remains of some charred material. 

There was no doubt that the cat was deliberately 
seut into the warchouse wlere the cotton was 
stored, the artificial tail being lighted beforehand. 

The last picture shows what is perhaps the most 
ingenious of all the fire fiend’s methods. A large 
wastepaper basket or barrel full of waste soaked 
in paraftin is placed underneath the telephono 
apparatus. Across the basket is laid a thin strip 
of wood on which are placed a couple of candics. 

The hammer of the tclephone bell is then 
attached by strong twine to each of the candles. 
After lighting the latter the fire fiend mercly walks 
into a public telephone call office-and asks fer the 
number of the house he has just left ! 

The operator rings up, but, of course, gets no 
answer. Instead, the ringing of the bell pulls 
the lighted candles into the paraffin-soaked waste, 
and svon there is no telephone nor any building ! 


—For the 5 best sentences I will give Electric Hand-lamps (sce p. 822), State linesand column used. Markp.o.’s ‘Lines.’ 


893 Complete Short Story. 
The Understudy 


The Story of an Actor's Dilemma—and His 


eh? I didn’t know I was 
so popular.” 

Max Warner nodded at 
his looking-glass, jerked the 
stick of grease paint he 
wes using over his shoulder, and muttered: “‘ Evenin’, 
John”; and Griggs, the middle-aged dreeser, inclined 
his head respectfully and stood by to take the new- 
comer's gloves and help him off with his overcoat, 

“ Yessir; I brought ‘em up from the stage-door for 
you, Mr. Richardson. Twenty wiros, sir.” 

John Richardson nodded and resumed humming the 
tune which his entry and greetings had interrupted. 
He was a tallish, rather hendsome, sparsely built man 
of about forty-five, his thin hair iron grey, his clean- 
shaven face furrowed and lined in the way peculiar to 
thoso who have followed the stage for long. 

“Right you are, Grigga; you open ’em out for me 
while I'm ‘making quite sure of theso bits of mine. 
I've waited for these particular good wishes for some 
time. What's the time, Max?” 

** Just gone eight ; foenty ive to nine you're about 
dc on, didn’t you say ? at d’you feel like ? How 
iong exactly have you striven for this night of 
nichts?” 

Richardson laughed. “ Twenty-five years, my son. 
T -vent on the stage when I was cys Why, you're 
only twenty-two, and it’s your fifth West End show, 
irn’t it? ‘And here I am, getting dangerously near 
ffty before I get to London. I wouldn't go through 
what I have gone through for this chance for anything. 
Tf they don’t like me to-night, P'1—I'll——” 

* Oh, of course you'll be all right!” interrupted Max 
Warmer, ‘ Why, you're half the show ; you can’t help 
yourself, You've got more fat than Grimes in the 
sccond act.” 

* Yes, that’s so, I suppose, but——” He looked at 
the dresser, leisurely unscrewing @ trouser-press. 
“Look here, Griggs, go out snd get me some 
eizarettes ; the-e’s plenty of time. 

~ Wanted to rid of him while I tell you some- 
thing, Max,” he explained. “Don’t shout, but 
cena auee aha pees — that = apie 
et through to-night. I'm properly up agains’ o 
La. Koep your head shut, of course, but the police 
aro out after my blood.” 

The police!’ Max Warner, second juvenile in 
The Ladybirds, the new musical comedy, on which, for 
the first time, the curtain was about to go up, paused 
in the act of tying his elegant tie, and searanl e man 
with whom he shared a dressing-room, in amazement. 
“The police! What on earth——” 

“Yes. Nothing very dreadful; contempt of court 
in ignoring a commitment order, But it t as 
weil be murder. I’ve dodged ‘em all day, but a 
hardly such fools as to miss me to-night. And if they 
co:ne and insist on taking me before ten—till after my 
biz scene’s over—it’ll just about put the cover on the 
chance I’ve been looking for half my life.” 

‘* What’s the amount ?”’ Warner asked. 

“ Fifty eet I've hardly got fifty shillings in 
the wido till the end of the weak Still, there’s just a 
chonce that it'll be all right. I've got a to 
raise it for me ; if he does, I can laugh at ‘em.” 

Che telephone-bell in the corner of the big, cosy 
dressing-room tinkled. The experiment of abolishing 
tho call-boy and using private telephone exchange in 
his place waa being tried at the Piccadilly Theatre. 
ay eo veer up the receiver. 

* Right you are—ready,” he said. He replaced the 
recciver, picked up his glossy silk hat and yellow 
gloves, and turned to Richardson. “I’m on in three 
minutes, I think you'll be able to wheedle ’em, old 
man.” 

Richardson shook his head. “ Daren’t risk it, The 
best of luck, old boy.” 

Criggs came in as Max Warnor went out. 

_ ‘Gentleman from the Express to see yon, 
sir,” he said, handing Richardson a viriting-card. 

“Oh, I thought you were going to say—well, never 
mind ; ask him to come up, Griggs.” 


from news- 
"Well, TU 


Now you spoony young men! Can you tell me why you call your sweethearts “‘ Honey’’ ? 


Way Out. 
By WILLIAM PCLLOCK. 
" Evenin’, Max! Hullo, | and makingup. You'll 
Ga 1 All these for me, | have a drink, won't 


9 ” 

For ten minutes or so 
the actor sat and trans- 
formed himself into a 
smart ex-military man, 
talking, aking light of his real feelings the while. 
Then the telephonc-bell in the corner tinkled. 

“Shut up,” he said to it; “I’ve got ten minutes 
et.” Gi was temporarily out of the room. The 
sell tinkled again, 

Ho gave a few finishing touches to bis make-up and 
stood up leisurcly. As he did so he happened to look 
straight at the young newspaper man, regarding him 
almost from head to toe, en he took look at him- 
self in the looking-glass, 

“How very—— Oh, hang the bell! Excuse me® 
moment, Mr. Guy.” 

Ten seconds later he hung u 
something of a clatter and open 
fer Crigga. 

“* Griggs,” he said, ‘ go downstairs and tell the—er— 
officer that is waiting to see me that I am just going 
on the stage, but that I will—er—attend to him 
on in the evening. Tell bim that I eay it will be all 
tight if he calls back about eleven. n’t ask him 
guestions—I know what he has come to sce me about— 
but put him off.” 

He turned to the reporter when the mystified dresser 
had gone. “ Of course he won't be able to put him 
off, and so bang gocs my——” 

He pulled himsclf up suddenly and looked search- 
ingly at the other man. His mind was working like 
lightning, turning over a daring schcme that had 
wegen. | flashed upon him. . 

i here,” he exclaimed impulsively, “ I’m in a 
deuce of a hole. I wonder if I daro ask you to help mo 
out? It’s fearful check, I know, but you can do me 
@ very great service, if you will.” 

He looked at Guy anxiously, earnestly. ‘Go on,” 
said the latter. 

“It’s this way. There's a chap downstairs come to 
arrest me for contempt of court. If he nabs me my 
chance of at last making a bit on the stage will be gone— 
perhaps forever. It’s almost life or death with me.” 

Guy nodded. “ Yes, but how——” 

“ Will you take my place for an hour or two? The 
know me, but you're an almost pericct double; that’s 
what gave me the idea. I1——” 

“ But, here, I say, you can’t expect me to go on 
and act!” cricd Guy. : 

“Not act, but bo arrested,” returned Richardson 
rats “ For ~ — at ne “ee 

e rtor thought quickly. It was a daring 
gamo, Had papell, if aleviad, in a fine cause. Besides, 
what gorgeous newspaper etory there was in it! 
What a chance to sp himeclf in the morrow’s 


Paper! 

‘I'll do it if I can—if you'll let me use the atory,” 
he said, holding out his hand. 

“ Right!” ssid Richardson, seizing bis hand. 
"Come on; I'll have to make you up; tho policeman 
will expect it. I’ve got four minutes,” 

Guy tugged his overcoat off and raised his face. 
With a speed impossible in anyone but an experienced 
ekilful actor, Richardson thrust his finger into a pot 
of grease, smeared it over the reporter's face, arabibed 
a stick of “‘ natural” paint, made three or four strokes, 
and then smoothed the paint out, blackened his 
subject’s eyebrows slightly, rubbed some red into his 
cheeks, and, lastly, painted in a few lines on forehead 
and corners of the mouth. 

“* That'll do for that,” he muttered. “ Now, quick— 
into this morning suit of mine. Lucky it’s pretty well 
pressed ; and that'll Just about spoof 'em. I’m your 
understudy, mind, when he comes in, Griggs seems 
to be arguing well with him.” 

The te ophone rang. ‘Coming now!” cried Richard- 

y- 


son in re; 
do,” he said, giving a lsst look at his 


the receiver with 
the door and 


“ You’ 
doublo and moving towards the door. 

As he opened it a constable, followed by Griggs, a 
picture of deep concern and apologetic regret, stood 
outside, 

“ Griggs,” mumbled Richardson, seizing the dresser 
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ae 
and stepping outside, ‘‘ come and put this glove right 
ee lice ved hi iciously f 
e policeman e: m suspiciously for a momen 
uncertain what to do, and then he looked inside ae 


room. 

“ Oh, there you are!” he said, eatching sizht of Gny, 

Guy looked’ at him, “ Well?” 

a T have a warrant for your arrest—and a lot of 
trouble you've given me, too.” 

“ And a lot of trouble you’ve given me,” said Gay 
sharply. ‘“‘ It’s no joke having to put an understudy 
on at the last moment, I can tell you.” 

“ Oh,” said the officer in a relieved tone, “ that wag 
da understudy, then. I almost stopped him, think. 

it was you.’ 
he Exrzess man took no notice of this. 

“I suppose you don’t mind if I rub some of this 
muck off, do you, or if I go with you in a taxi?” he 
said indifferently. 

“TI can’t hang about much longer,” returned the 
constable. “ I’ve got my orders, and they've got to Le 
carried out quickly.” 

* e e ° 

At a quarter-past ten John Richardson, very moi-t 
and very excited, dashed into his dressing-room. 

“T’vedone it! I'vedone it at last!” ho excliimed 
almost hysterically, sinking into an easy-chair, “ And 
to think I’ve waited twenty-five years for this!” 

The thunderous applause that had marked his exit 
on his great song and dance, the laughter that had 
punctuated his witty sallies and quaint antics, :i)) 
ssng in his ears, filling him with sweet, almost dcliricns 
joy. At last, after felt e life’s etrennous, biitcr at 
times, struggling he had come into his own, he hri 
made good in a big part in a big London theatre. It 
seemed almost too splendid to be truo. 

Max Warner came over to him, pushed n glass of 
whiskey-and-soda into his hand, and grasped him by 
tho shoulders, 

“‘ John, old man,” he said sincerely, ‘* I congratulate 
you. You have got there; you’re made at Iasi. You 
took the chance, as I knew you would, Evcryone will 
be talking about you to-morrow. Take it casy now.’ 

Richardson smiled cratefully. ‘ Thanks, cld sony 
ob must come to supper with me after this. Oh, hut 

ang it! I forgot for the moment. I’m not out rf 
the wood yet. Far from it. Let me get Griggs out of 
the way,” he whispered ; “and I'll tell you how thinge 
are. Griggs, go i sei to the etage-door, please, and 
make eure that Mr. Knowles isn't thoro. He's to 
come — up directly he arrives, say. 

“Knowles is the man who's trying to raise the 
money for me,” he explained when the dresser had 
gone. “I’m afraid he’s finding it pretty hopclees. 1 
expected him here before this,” And then, to Warner's 
utter amazement, he recounted the extraordinary way 
in which he and the Exrruss reporter had between 
them fooled the policeman, and so mado it possi! lu 
for him to play. 

“ Absolute sportsman, Guy,” he ssid. “I must try 
and get him to come to supper, too, if I can go mysc!!. 
But what ought I to do about him? I must do some- 
thing; he’s got his paper to—— Hullo, telephone 
again. 

“Tm done!” he groaned half a minute later. 
™ Guy's satisfied em that he’s not the man ney want? 
quite right, too. I’m eternally obliged to him for 
what he’s done ; and thcy’re sending on for me at once.” 

A detective, who ecemed eecretly rather amused rt 
something, came to the theatre with Guy. Alrea:'y 
aome news of John Richardson's instantancoua great 
success seemed to have leaked out, for thero was on 
ener pocied civility about the officer’s bearing. 

“The constable seems to have made a foolish 
mistake, Mr. Richardson;’ ho said. “Still, I’m afraid 
I shall have to ask you to go back with me.” 

John Richardson shrugged his sheulders, 

At that moment the manager of tho theatre ap- 

red. Richardson aned aluud; there was ro 
ding it now, and forthwith he poured out bis story. 

Surprised into silence, the manager heard him ott, 
then he laughed aloud. 

“ Fi ! Why, after your performance 
to-night I'd almost advance you five hundred !”’ 

He turned to the detective: 

“ Officer,” he said, ‘I badly want Mr. Richardson 

in tho finale. He won't keep you 
ou can sit in the wings with a ciger 
and a drink and have your eye on your prisoner all 
the time, Then I give you my word he shell go with 

ou to Bow Strect with the fifty pounds and ente: 
nto his own recognisances to appear before the court 
in the morning. ill that do ? 

The detective puckered his brows. It was most 

certainly, but—— 

“ All right, I'll risk it,” he smiled. “But no more 
larks, mind.” 

A quarter of an hour later, while the cheers of the 
audience were still ringing through the theatre, the 
hero of the evening was m: his way, under arres". 
to Bow Street Police Station, from which he presently 
emerged to join a few select and anxious fricnds. 

The Exrnzss did have “a pretty good story” in 
the morning, and one of ite reporters, at least, had 
@ pretty good supper after a had written the 
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Our Men in Blue Compared With the Police 
‘ Forces of Other. Countries. 
By A SEAMAN. 
A great deal has been said and written about the 
London police since the tragic death of P.C. Smith, 
who was killed by a motor-bus while on point duty. 


During the past three years I have had an oppor- 
tunity of studying at close quarters, sometimes 
unpleasantly close, the aoc in every important 
port in the world, and I unhesitatingly say that 
nowhere in the world will you find a fiuer, a fairer, 
nor a more courteous and affalle Lody of men than 
the London police. 

Naturally stay-at-home Britisiers take all this 
es a matter of course. It is necessary to travel to 
savo- this truth brought forcibly home to one. 
Take New York, for instance. The New York 
police force is the most corrupt aud tae most brutal 
police force on earth. 

A wealthy man in New York can do pretty well 
what he likes, if he squares the police, The tales 
of their corruption are amazing to European 
ears. They are hand-in-hand with most of the 


“ crooks” down the Bowery—a notorious criminal | 


centre—and receive a share of the spoil. 
Clubbed the Man to Death. 


In the other American cities the police are not 
quite so bad as in New York, except in the matter 


of reckless shooting, 

I was going down to my ship in Philadelphia with 
some comrades about twelve months ago when we 
heard shots behind us. I saw everybody dodging 
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The police that Jack dctests most is the Australian 
police, especially thee in Sydney. 

In’ Sydney they ran a scaman in for the least 
thing. I have had shipmates on their last night 
ashore run in for being drunk, although quite 
capable of walking to their ship, and often when 
accompanied by sober companions, 

This may seem a trivial thing, but very often it 
becomes a real hardship. A case occurred in a 
ship I was in sometime ayo when a sailor, run in 
for singing in the street, was sentenced to three 
weeks’ imprisonment. 

The ship sailed carly in the morning; the man 
wes put down as a deserter, lost over £15 in wages, 
besides his clothes and discharge book. 

Japan's Police Ave Gentle to Europeans. 
In Japan the police are very courteous to 
Europeans, although their treatment of their own 
people is often very brutal. I know for a fact that 
they practise terturo of various kinds in tke police 
stations, 
I was in Kobe, tho Liverpool of Japan, eighteen 
months ago, and while having a drink in one of the 
cafés, two of the girla who were serving there were 
dragged out by the police to the station, This was 
on Saturday afternoon. 
They were obiiged to remain on their bended 
knees motionless for thirty-six hours without food 
until their case was tried ; and then fined for a very 
trivial offence, that of being in a tea house without 
having a license. 
In Calcutta and Bombay there are white police 
| snd native police. The native police are not 
allowed to molest Europeans, and the whites are 
sn ill-tempered, overbearing lot of men, 

| The Italian police in such places as Naples, 
Genoa, and Savona are gorgeous looking indi- 
viduals, and strut about like peacocks. A few 
coppers go a long way with the Italians, and a 
box of soap will buy half a dozen of them. 

Soap is one of the principal means of currency 
with sailors in Italy. When a seaman is hard up in 
an Italian port, and the skipper refuses to “ fork 


STOREKEEPER WINS £100, 
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Mr. P. Dovbleyou Brea':s the News to a Bristol 
Winner, Who Sent in the following “Middle” ; 
“ Upset ”—“Spoened Upon Tandem.” 
“WELL, that is something like a win,” said Mr 
Arthur Justin, when I told him he was the winner 
of £100 in ‘ Middles’’ Competition, No. 47, 
“Come along in, and I will tell you all about it, 
You sce, it is a bit of a shock at first. People 

generally come to ask for money, not to bring it.” 

Mr. Justin lives at 14, Graham Road, Easton, 
Bristol, and has been in the employ of Messra, 
H. & O. Wills for twenty-two years, and is now 
storekeeper at their Ashton Worls. 

“To what do you attribute your success, Mn 
Justin,” I asked. 

“ First of all, to sticking to it. I was told by 
@ relation, ‘You had better keep your rixpence 
in your pocket.’ I can imagine his feelings when he 
hears the news of my good fortune.”* 

“Ts this the first prize you have won?” I asked, 

“Yes, this is my first win in any competitions 
but I go in for your Football Competition, and ho 
to be successful. You see, I am on the Sub- 
Committee of the Western Counties A.A.A, and 
take a great interest in sport generally.” 

“ What will you do with the money ? ”’ I queried, 

“Well, I have three children growing up, and 
it has always been my wish to put them to a good 
trade, and now I am enabled to do it,” 

Mrs. Justin was delighted with her husband’e 
success, and said :— 

“1 have often helped in looking out words, and 
making suggestions, but I never dreamed we should 
win such a sum. It is indeed such a surprise, one 
does not know what to say. Anyway, you are the 
best visitor we have ever had. Don’t forget te 
thank the Editor from both of us.” 

This week the “ Middles” prize list is bigger 
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THE WRONG FOOT. . 
As it was his birthday Smith was 
allowed to take a friend home to dinner, 
but his wife gave him strict orders that he must 
Bor offer his guest sherry, as they had none in the 
ouse. 
As usual, Smith forgot all about the injunction. 
“Won't you have a glass of sherry, old man?” 
he said, as the meal proceeded. The guest turned 
very red, and stammered that he never drank it. 
“What rubbish!” said Smith, “I know that 


fs not true. Do it!” 
The guest looked quite disturbed. 
“No, no! I would much rather not!” he said 


imploringly, and turned redder than ever. 

When the evening was finished and the guest 
bad gone, Mrs. Smith said to her husband; 

“* Why on earth did you press the sherry, when 
I kept kicking you under the table, too, to remind 
you that there wasn’t any ?”’ 

Smith looked at her. 


“It wasn’t me you kicked, my dear!” he said, 


A youtn with a very large mouth walked into 
music shop to purchase a mouth-organ, He was 
shown every make of mouth-organ in the shop, 
but still was not satisfied. 

“* Look here,’’ said the assistant, “ we shall have 
to measure you for one. Just try your 
mouth along this piano!” 


Anxious Bother; “There’s a look 
stout that young man’s cyes that I 
don’t like. He looks at me out of 
their corners as if trying to eonceal 
something.” 

Daughter 1 “ Perhaps he is trying to 
conceal his admiration for you, ma.” 

Mother (much relieved): “Ob, I 
didn’t think of that!” 


HONK-HONK ! 

* Way are all these people flocking 
down to Joe Hardapple’s barn?” 
asked the old farmer on the hay-waggon, 

‘““He’s got a curiosity down thar!” 
chuckled the village constable, 

“Thatso? What kind cf a curiosit 
fs it?” « 
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Quips and, Jestlels 


HIS POSITION ASSERTED. 


In the window of a London restaurant there was 


a sign which read: 

“Second cook wanted.” 

An applicant made his way to the kitchen. 

“ There’s the boss over there,’’ said an assistant, 
jerking his head in the direction of a man washing 


dishes. 
“Don’t kid me!” said the caller. “Tell me if 
you want me or tell me if you don’t ?” 


The man at the sink picked a stack of plates out 
of the water and let them all fall to the floor with a 
smash. 

“*Now,” he exclaimed, “ tell me who you think 
the boss is?” 


Ethds “A sixteen-page letter from George! 
Why, what cn earth does he say?” 
Mabe : “ Ho says he loves me.” 


“How's ycur husband this morning, Mrs. 
Finnigan ?” 

. yb, he’s very poorly, yer riverence! And 
it’s a mighty expensive disease he’s got. The 


docthor says I’vc to kape him in good spirits,” 
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THE LADY IN QUESTION. 
Counsel : ‘“ Mr. Jenkins, wi!) sou his, 
the goodness to answer me, direc‘iy 
{ an] categorically, a few plain questions ? "’ 
| Witnesses “‘ Certainly, sir!” 

“Well, Mr. Jenkins, is there a lady living wit! 
ou who is known in the neighbourhood as 
rs. Jenkins ?” 

“ There is.”’ 

“Is she under your protection ? ” 

“ Yes. ” 


“Do you support her?” 

“ I do ! oo 

“Have you ever been married to her?” 

“T have not.” Here there was a sensaiion 
among the jury. 

“ That is all, Mr. Jonkins.” 

Opposing Counsel: “Stop one moment, Mr, 
Jen oo Is the lady in question your mother ? "’ 

“ e is ! Ld 


“ Preasp, sir, ought I to be punished for sore. 
' thing I have not done?” 
| “Certainly not?” 
; “Well, ens I ought not to bo punished if I 
| have not done my sums.” 


i Ladys “I didn’t know your little boy wir 
glasses, Mrs. Smith!" 

Mre. Smtth: “ Well, ysr see, miss, 
they belonged to ‘is pore farver, ant! I 
thonght it was a pity to waste ’em.” 


Magistrates “You ere charged with 
having emptied a bucket of water over 
the plaintiff.” 

Trishwoman s “ Sure, yer Honour, ye 
must forgive me. In the dark I tool 
the jintleman fur moi busband,” 


HE LIKED VENICE. 

A youna lady who had returned 
from a tour through Italy with kor 
father informed a friend that he like 
all the Italian cities, but most cf aij 
ke loved Venice, 

* Ab, Venice, to be sure,” sail +! = 
» friend. “ Ican readily understand th:¢ 
"..- vor fasher swould WaMeslo uwith thy 
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THE GREATEST SERIAL STORY EVER WRITTEN. 


Dead Man's Gri 


By ARTHUR APPLIN and ELIZABETH GLAYDE. 
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MEW READERS CAN PICK UP THE THREADS HERE. 


‘ JBERT KIRKE is a strange man who is dying of 
1 ying 


loose living and consumption. He ly marries a 
pretty shopgirl— 

JOAN LESTER. Sh after the ceremony, Joan 
learns that her husband has a mistress and child living. 


She leaves him for ever. As death is already claiming 
Robert Kirke, he decides to commit suicide unknown 
to Joan. Consequently, until she gets proof of his 
death, she can never marry anyone else, That is his 
reve To provide a cause for his disappearance, 
he calls on— 

HESKETH BRAND, a bad lot, who is always pressed 
for money, and persuades him to rob Joan’s father— 


JOSEPH LESTER, of his life’s rld'g a Kirke takes 
the blame of the theft by giving Brand @ written 
confession to leave behind in the hurgled house, 
Some time later Mr. Lester is murdered. Suspicion 
falls on 

PHILIP DERWENT, a buyer at Blenkington’s, very 
much ia love with Joan. Philip is arrested, and 
tried, but is acquitted. 

DEBORAH KIRKE: Robert’s mother. She wants to 
find the man who killed her husband in a drunken 
brawl, After Robert’s 


CHAPHER 


Continued.) 
“My Son is Not At 
Home.” 
Mrs. Kink repeated the 
{nvitation, “‘ You bettes 


aten ineida 


bis mother, he would find him 

tough proposition. Of course -— ..... _... 
having five minutes to spare wa3 only bluff, and Mrs. 
Kirke had found him out. She led the way up the 
nairow, steep staircase. Jephson peered through the 
darkness, In the parlour she motioned him toa chair 
by tho table ; lighting the gas, she put the bill on the 
table and sat down opposite him. 

““What were these goods my son ordered? You 
can give me details, I suppose, also the date?” 

“ Certainly,” Jephson commenced ; then he stopped, 
stammered, and coughed. ‘“ Weil, the goods were 
in the nature of a trousseau. Of courso I know nothing 
about Mr. Robert Kirke’s affairs, but I gather at the 
time of the order that he was guing to be married, 
and was giving a trousseau to his bride as a wedding 
present.” 

““My son has no inclinations that way,” Deborah 
replied drily. ‘“ He is an artist; artists seldom 
marry. Artists are not lixe other men. But periaps 
you used the word ‘ trousseau’ as an excuse for the 
prices charged.” 

“Oh, no, we cut our prices to the lowest figure 
commensurate with the highest quality-———’ 

“Tam not likely to give you an order, young man, 
as you may guess if you have any powers of observation, 
I would like details of this trousscau.” 

Jephson feigned embarrassment. ‘* Would you 
allow me to wait until Sa gon rcturns, or call again 
to-morrow perhaps ? ugh the goods have been 
in his possession such a long time we are quite willi 
to take them back, if be will pay for the damag 
kimono.” 

For a few minutes Deborah Kirke remained deep 
fn thought. Jephson glanced round the room. Its 
character exactly expiessed that of the woman facing 
him. Cold, austere, barren. 
thing, he hardly knew what—something which im- 
pressed him strangely. An atmosphere—the sug- 
gestion of a-rooia forgotten, vet not bigs loveless 3 
room in which perpetual warfaro had been waged, 
® warfaro of silent, torturing thoughts, unquenchable 
desires, unfulfilled ambitions. 

A room in which someone had lived a long, lonely, 
Gerce life. 

A room that waited for the coming of Something— 
of someone. ‘ 

A house heavy with Fate. The silence, while he 
waited for Mrs. Kirke to speak, veemed very long. 
A strange feeling of excitement stcle over Jephson. 
Every nerve in hie body tingled. For a moment 
be began to wonder whether he had not been over- 


Supposing you wanted to get known and talked about, how would yow set ubout it? 


suicide, she receives an 
Sn iar atic: 


Yet there was some- | 


intimation that Robert has been left a large fortune. 
Deborah decides to obtain the money. 


JOHN KIRKE: A twin brother to Robert. He returns 
unexpectedly from Australia, and, at his muther’s 
suggestion, poses as Robert. Hesketh Brand finds 
out the game hc is playing and blackmails him, 


RACHEL STRODE: Robert’s mistress. By chance 
she learns of her Jover’s death and of John’s mas- 
querade. She strikes a bargain with Mrs, Kirke to be 
allowed to win John’s love. She has succecded. 


OLIVE STRODE: Robert and Rachel's child. She 
was playing in Mr, Lester’s hall at the time of his 
murder and saw Hesketh Brand come out of the fatal 
room, Brand has made her take a ternble oath never 
to reveal this fact to anyone. 


BENJAMIN BLENKINGTON : The big Oxford Street 
draper who employs both Joan Lester and Philip 
Derwent, ‘There is some dark mystery connected 
with his past life, the key of which was held by Joseph 
Lester. After the old man’s death, Mr. Blenkington 
calls on Joan and searches her father’s papers. He 
hopes to find a scrap of rough cloth which has a 
convict’s badge stitched to one side containing the 
number “G, 221 L.” The other side bears the name 


working. He put his hands over his eyes for a second 
and sat back in his chair. He tried to steady himself, 
to get away from the atmosphere of the room, to 
forget the woman facing him and to think only of hor 
son. 

Where was that son? YTerhaps in one of the rooms 
of this atrango house. Perhaps this woman, his mother, 
was hiding him. Whatever Robert Kirke had done, 
whatever ho was, and wherever he was, Jephson felt 
sure his mother knew. 

Jephson dropped his hands from his eyes and opened 


desk which had also sheltered a scra 
pinned to a convict’s badge. Then 


UL MUO paprs 
ephson noticed 


the name “ Phineas Kirke” and, underneath, a cutting, 
evidently snipped from a newspaper. 

Almost unconsciously he rose, and walking over 
This was the cutting: 


looked closer. 


Again Jephson’s hands went up over his eyes. 
“Caleb Wrench ?” 

He repeated the name over and over ogain to him- 
self. “Caleb Wrench!” 

Phineas Kirke, killed by Caleb Wrench. 

And then very slowly and deliberately Jephson 
began to button up his coat. He drew himself up 
to bie full height and stood erect. C.W. were the 
initials on that little box which had ouce stood on 
Blenkington’s desk in his olfice. Caleb Wrench was 
the name on the slip of blue official paper he had found 
io the box in Joseph Lester's room—with the convict’s 
badge which blenkington had beon #0 anxious to 
obtain. 

C.W.—Caleb Wrench, the 
Kirke, Robert Rirke’s father !, 

* rs 


murderer of Phineas 


"Send the goods round to-moirow moruisg and 
I will pay for end keep them.” ; 4 

Jephson swung round. Deborah Kirke was standing 
at his elbow. Those piercing eyes were fixed intently 


on hiss He knew his faco was fluaucd; ho was 
trembling. 

Very good,” he replied abruptly. “I should 
like to have eeen Mr. Kirke myee You quite 


understand, we don’t wish to force the goods upon 


**Caleb Wrench.” His search is in vai the bad; 
has been taken by his private meatige ” 

THOMAS CHRISTIAN JEPHSON. Jephson’s 
characteristic is a love of crime investigation, and he is 
endeavouring to discover who murdered Mr. Lester. 
He is on the track of his employer and Brand. 


It has just been told how Jephson s a visit to Robert 
Kirke’s studio and is shown over the Fite by Jim Strong, 
Kirke’s manservant. While Strong is absent for a few 
minutes, Jephson whips a dark slide, containing a plate, 
from Kirke’s cameva, and pockets it. 

When he reaches home, Jephson develops the negative. 
To his amazement, it shows a photograph of Joan Lester, 
wearing a wedding ring. She is dressed in the yellow 
kimono which Blenkington & Co. had obtained to the 
special order of Robert Kirke—the yellow !:imono from 
which a piece has been torn, Jephson knows the tora 
fragment to bein Joan’s possession. 

‘The secretary’s next move is to call on Deborah Kirke te 
ask for a settlement of Blenkington’s account. Deborah 
looks moe tp and down, from the soles of his feet to the 
crown of his hat, Jephson seems obvious to her. A fairly 
intelligent man, whose best hours are spent at a desk. 
A man without much imagination, 

* You had better step inside,’’ she says, 


“Ho ordered them; he accepted them; thoy shall 
be paid for on delivery here. You have your answer, 
Mr. Jephson. I wish you good-aftcrnoon.” 

sephion took up his hat and amoothed it thought- 


lye 

“I think it only right to tell you before delivering 
tho trousseau that cvery article was, by Mr. Kirke's 
order, embroidered with his bride's initialk_—” 

“ Young man, for a private and confidential secre- 
ed you have a vivid imaginaiion, The last thing 
I ould have suspected from you, judging by your 


Baan wean je nat marricd. 


ee St a mee . - 
convey to him our respects aud apologies.” 

Jephson had reached the door aad was fumbling 
for the hendle. Deborah stopped him. 

“ Young man, ei¢ down again.” 

Jephson obeyed, not without some wonder. He 
knew that, perbaps for the first time in his life, he had 
met a character as strong as or stronger than his own. 
This of itself was partially responsible for the queer 
sense of excitement he had felt on entering the h:wuse. 
He had not taken Deborah's sex into consideration. 
She was just a human being; one of those pawns in 
the great game of chess which it was his delight to 
play—the game of human chess—in which kings and 
queens, knights, bishops, and pawns were replaced hy 
heroes and villains, brave gentlemen and virlucus 
ladics, and the humble labourer. Dilack chessmen and 
white chessmen, representing vice and virtue, 

Deborah Kirke was one who alse played the pane 
with human chessmen. But Vate bad torced her +o 
move the picccs on the great eheek-board of 'i-. 
In that she was superior to him, and perhaps stron 7. 
And he felt she saya for a big steko, As ycu Lo 
knew not what. 

Azain, impelled by @ power stronger than bis wil. 
yes sought the portrait on the wall, 

“ Yos, that isa portrait of my busbaad, Mr. Jepson. 
May I ask, is your interest in my family pers:na!, 
or did your employer ecud you to sce whether we worg 
financially sound 7?” 

“ {came bere on my own initiative,” Jephson re- 
plicd. “I was certainly surprised that Mr. Kirke hod 
not paid his debt and curious as to ths reason wich 
made him forget it. My intereet in your husbaud’s 
portrait was only aroused when | read, Inscvilied on tho 
picture there, the manner of bis death and the naue 
of the man who killed him.” 

He saw the grim figure standing opposite to him 
stiffen, Le saw tho faintest tinge cf colour mount to 
the wrinkled skin covering the high eheek bones. Ard 
the eyes looking into his own became lice two 
(ames, 

“Caleb Wrench was sentenced te penal servitude ior 
lifo for kiiling my husband. After serv! : : 


he csezped. But thouyh the peice seat 
low ho was never found. To-cay, somewhere ba tics 
world, the man who rubbed me of my mate as hyiogs 


perhaps rich, prosperous, respected. Lt ts net oho 
4 man escapes from a life sentence. Where have you 
seen or heard tho name Iefure, Me. Jephsou 2" 


tag” 


832 


—_—————— 


Jephson folded his arms across his chest. There 
was no time to think. 

“The initials ‘C.W.’ scemed familiar to me I 
have scen them somewhere.” 

He waited. But Deborah Kirke said nothing. 
She looked at him. He felt she was look! 
him. He knew now the secret the room le 
knew now the queer atmosphere that lurked in the old, 
eold houzs. 

The chairs, the tables, the very boards in the room 
cried out aloud for revenge. . 

Suddenly turning away, Deborah Kirke com- 
menced to pace up ard down the room, She padded 
silently to and fro. A tigress robbed of her mate, 
aimply living until she could bury ber fangs in the 
throat of the robber. Jephson watched, fascinated. 

“Where have you scen those initials ‘C.W.’? 
Deborah spoke while she padded silently to and fro. 

Jcpkson felt as though @ curtain had suddenly been 
dracyed away, aud he was brought face to face with 
@ Clisls, 

“1 cannot tell you that. Lots of men and women 
&n the world mi it bear those initiala—' C.W.’” 

“Celeb Wrench is an uncommon name. Tell me, 
Mfr. 1-phson.” 

““Would you know the man who murdered your 
hurbind if you met him?” 

Deborah Kirke stopped abruptly and leant over the 
tablo, her face a few inches away from Jephson’s. 

“T see it now as plainly as I Peg mage oh: 
sinco they brought my man home to me—dead. 
Should I know it? I know his face Letter than I know 
my own.” 

f Would your son Robert Kirke know Caleb 
Wrench if he met him 2” Jephson asked again. 
oo and answer came quickly now, like rapier 

rusts, 

“ile was a child. Ho would not remember.” 

“Some littl time ago an old man, Joseph Lester, 
was murdercd in his house in Burney Street. As yet 
the murderer has not been discovered. He was the 
feiher of the girl I have reason to believe was married— 
engaged, then—to your son Robcrt. His portrait was 
published in the newspapers after ho was murdcrod ; 
you saw it?” 

“Yes, but what his that got to do with Caleb 
Wrench ?” 

Jephson hesitated a moment. He was on the point 
of tclling Deborah Kirke that her son had not been 
seca since the murder, but he did not want to arouse 
her si:spiciong or her antagonism. He could not 
f. llew two clucs at once. He could not trace two 
arms ci this octopus of crime at the same time. 

“ Nothing,” be replied abruptly. “I was only 
wondcring. The mz accused of the murder was 
amploycd by Mr. Benjamin Blenkington. Have you 
ever secn Mr. Cienkington ?” 


* No.” 

“ Would you like to mect him?” 

“ Why?” 

Slowly Jephson turned his head until his eyes were 
again tixed on tho portrait of the late Phineas Kirke. 


“Mr. Blenkington dees business with msny men 
‘1 many countries, I have worked for him for several 
years, Thoso initiala ‘C.W.’ have impressed them- 
aclves on my memory while working for him. That 
is all I can tell you now, Mra Kirke. That is all I 
know, but tho thought just came that perhaps Mr. 
Pleakington could tell you mcre. He is a great man, 
with a big opinion of 
ae jealously the secrets of his clionts. I don’t 

now how I could bring him here, what oxcuse I could 
invent. But ep peeine he came, evpposing he had 
met some time in his lif 
ho sat, say where I am sitting, and saw that portrait 
on the wall om 

Deborah stopped him. 
bere 1” 

Once again Jephson rose and dreamily smoothed 
the crown of his hat. ‘‘ It will not be easy.” 

Deborah Kirke smiled. “I think you are o 
man who relishes difficult tasks. Moreover, Pir. 
Thorans Christian Jephson, you want to bring him 
here, Oh, I sm an old woman, but my eyes are keen, 
aa you may have noticed ; for you take notice; you 
aro not eo simplo as I thought at first.” 

“Life interests me,” Jephson said quietly, “so 
do vou, Mra, Kirke—so does your son.” 

He looked ctosely at her then, but the hard, grim 
face made no sign, told him nothing. 

““T have waited all my life to find the man who 
killed my husband. Ili, through you, Mz. Jephson, 
i find him, you need not be airaid to aak for a big 
wewarc. ‘ihey call me bard and mean, They aay 
I doa’t like paying. That is because I am aaving up 
for one great payment. I pay my debte ip full, Mr. 
Jephscn. There is one debt I will pay with interest.” 

ephson opened the dvor. “If you found Caleb 
Wry jwhat would ycu dot Send him back to 
n?’ 
F Deborah Kirke slowly shook hes bead. Her thin 
lips parted, and he beard the quick izdrawing of bes 


“Dring Mr. Blenkington 


breath. 
““No. Ho should be my prisoner. Not the prisoner 
ef tho State. He should pay me each day, each hous, 


each minute that ho lived. Physical tosto-r ‘ ---- 


—Yow might parade the 


imsclf. Remember, he would ; 


e this Mr. Celeb Wrench—if | Philip Carnea’s gambling rooms. 
01 
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to bear. ® of ay own making ha mind nd his oh 
ja 


in a prison of my owa m his mind and his 

and torture them. When shall I hear from y 

again, Mr. Jephson ? Before tho end of the week?” 
“ ‘es.’ 


“With Mr, Blcnkington 2 "* 
i Yes,”” 


Turning away, Jepbson began to descend the 
staircase. He was anxious to now. He was 
boginning to feel the strain. He heard Deborah 
Kirke padding after him. He heard hes voice as from 
a long distence away. 

“Take care how you go, it is dark. Shall I give 
you a light?” 

“No, thank you,” he replied. ‘* I’m fond of groping 
my way about in the darkness.” 

“Take care you don’t fall!” And Deborah Kirke 
laughed. 

s soon as the front door closed, Deborah went 
back into the sitting-room. She opencd a drawer in 
the bureau and took out a newspaper cutting. It 
was the cutling that announced the engagement of 
Joan Lester to Philip Derwent, the hero of the great 
murder trial. 

And again Deborah Kirke laughed under hes breath. 

She laid her hand on the black dispatch box con- 
taining tho letters Robert Kirke had written before 
he went out to his death. She opened it and took out 
the packet addressed to Joan—to be delivered to hes, 
should she intend to marry, on hes wedding mora J 


CHAPTER 62 


“Youth Always Wins.” 

To return to Mr. Hesketh 
Brand and John alias Robert 
Kirke. Brand was anxious to 
ece John again, and John tsy- 
ing to avoid Brand ! 

The latter knew that Kirke 
was afraid of him, and oa his 
guard, And he knew that he 
wanted to marry Rachel and 
get out of the country as soon 
as he could. During tho last 
twenty-four hours Brand had 
been wondcring whcther it would be more to his 
advantage to Tass “Robert Kirke” in London, op 
at the other end of the Continent. Im a heated 
moment he had told Jephson that Robert was one 
of Joan Lester’s lovers. 

What if Jephson belicved him ? 

In spite of himsclf Brand was beginning to feel a 
certain amount of respect for Thomas Christian 
Jephscn. It was obvious that this amateur detective 
would not rest until he had found the man who had 
rubbed Joseph Lestcr and he who had killed him. 
Supposing he began to suspect Robert Kirke? Brand 
might be able to give him one or two useful hints, 

t would just suit his book if Jcphson would confine 
all his energies to tracking down Robert as Lester's 
7: sin and so Icave him free to revenge himself om 

oan, 


OLIVB STRODS, 

the child who has 

been terrorised by 
Nesketh Brard. 


He swore to himself that that revenge should be 
completo and absolute. Not only would he win ber 
for himself, rob hes of Philip’s love and protection, 


but directly he began to tire of her he would make hes 
suffer the torments of hell. 

fle would make her useful to him. 

She would earn him the mogey he would spend at 
nS en ide oat oe 
would be grateful to him for introducing such a young 
and beautiful girl into his extabilddanent, - 

Hesketh Brand smacked his lips as he thought of 
the agony he would inflict on Joan, and the amusement 
and profit he would get out of her himself. He made 
up his mind that he would speak to Carnca about it 
at once—just a friendly hint, so that the proprietos 
of the beeing club might make it worth his while. 
‘The only other girl he had seen in the Rooms that 
waa at all attractive had seemingly proved a bit too 
independent and high epirited. 

Brand remembercd the might luck bad beem with 
him, the night he had successfully bled Joha Kirke 
and dowbled his ill-gotten gains at the gaming table. 
One girl had attracted him then, and wea kin an 
idea. She had also attracted Mr. Jephson, he remem- 
bered. The latter was just the sort of interfering fool 
who would try to put a girl on her guard. 

It would be fine if, one day in the future, as Jephson 
strolled into Carnea's Club he found the saintly little 
com ne staking her body and soul on the green 
tables 

But Brard decided for the moment that Joba 
Kirke should be allowed to marry Rachel Stsode and 
rut away to Paris as quickly as possible. He would 
thea find a way of putting Jophsom om theiv track, 
and if the latter lowed the bait Hesketh Bsaad 
would feel perfectly secure and free. 

And he would soon Joan in his power. 

As ho had a with Rachel, he took Olive 
dows to sce the home at Foot’s Cray, where he had 
piicred she should be left. The house stood off from 
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the main road in a erge well-shaded garden. Mr. and 
Mra, Jones, ube gre b lgitber reel @ child 
they might adopt, were kindly e-a; le. 
They took to Olive at once and she to them, though 
the poos child had accompanicd Brand in absolute 
terror. 

It was a long time before she could believe that this 
sweet, motherly woman was going to look after her, 
that she was going to be left im this pretty house with 
its big garden where sometimes other children would 
come and play with her. 

The Pines, as the place was called, and Foot's 
Cray itself scemed absolutely remote from Hesketh 
Brand. The one inspired unrest and fear; the othes 
peace and happiness. 

So when Olive had returned to her mother it was 
with glowing cyes and a hopeful little heart. 

“She will have the time of her life. They are nice 
religious people too,” Brand had said sanctimoniously, 
“You need have no fear about Olive’s future, As 

ou're busy preparing for your wedding, you can ecud 
ie down there at once if you like.” 

“Tl take her myself to-morrow,” Rachel replied. 

Brand nodded. “ Right you are. I'll meet you at 
the railway station. terwards you and Robert had 
better diue with me somewhere. A little farewell 
dinner—what ?” 

Even Rachel was pleasantly surprised when she 
reached The Pines, and she left Olive thore without 
the least forebodlog, perfectly sure that the child 
would be well cared for. 

Brand had craftily arranged the terms on which Mr. 
and Mrs, Jones were to take her, himself. He paid them 
the first instalment for her board and lodging, and 
they naturally looked upon him as the child’s legal 
representative and guardian in England, Moreover, 
he earned Rachel’s gratitude, 

For Brand was a Wolf who could both successfully 
ard easily assume the disguise of a Sheep. 

At the little dinner he had arranged that night 
he drew John aside, and aie him a friendly warning 
to keep out of England as long as possible. 

“ But be sure aud leave me your address so that I 
can advise you how things are going, and Ict bygones 
be bygones. I don’t bear you roa grudge for givin 
mea black eye. It was the old *s fault, after all.’ 

John merely nodded. He had not seen Erand 
aince their meeting in Beagle Street when he had come 
to his mother's rescue and krocked Brand down. 
He would not have dined with him now but for Rachel's 
sake, and for the fact that he himself was a little 


afraid of Brand. 

The dinnes ed off satisfactorily. The breach 
between John Kirke and Hesketh Brand was appar- 
ently healed, and when the former found himself 
alone with Rachel again he dismissed every unpleasant 
thought, only remembering that he had won the woman 
he wanted and that in some twenty-four hours she 
would be his wife—and he, a wealthy man, 

Brand also remembered that ! 

And those last two days of his bachelorhood he 
spent quietly at home with his mother. He was more 
than ever anxious to avoid recognition as Robert, 
and he wished of course to from arousing 
Deborah's suspicions, 

A big, blundering, fairly honest man, he hated 
deceiving his mother. But life had used him pretty 
roughly. A chance of happiness had come his way 3 
Fate was going to throw a pile of money into his lap, 
and so he determined to take the gifts the gods offered 
Lim and stifle the voice of conscience. 

Quickly enough the happy day arrived—a day 
heavy with the Fate of everyone concerned in the 
drama of Joan Lester’s life. 

Little did Rachcl Strode herself dream how far- 
reaching would be the effects of her marriage with 
Joha. she could have seen iato the future even 
she might havo hesitated and drawn back—afraid, not 
so much fos hersclf as for others. Yet, though she did 
not know it, Rachel was powerless, She, too, was 
ia the stip of a dead man. 

With the passing of time that grip had tightened 
sather than relaxed. The unseen hand which stretched 
out from an anknown grave daily grew in strength 
and power. A long arm which directed the destinies 
of many people. 

John and Deborah Kirke were up early in the 
mae, The appointment with his solicitors was at 
tem o'clock. They reached the officcs in the city a 
few minutes before the hour. Deborah was dressed 
im an old-fashioned black silk gown, John wore a 
suit his brother had used. 

A dead man’s clothes. 

And the resemblance he bore to the dead man was 
eating sane even to deceive and startle Deborah. 

Ghe laid hes boay hend om hes son’s arm before 
they entered. 

“TI hall be glad whem this fs over. Be carefol, 
my boy. Deep rivers make but little sound.” 

Ghe meed aot have feared. All inquiries deemed 
mecessary had been made some time ago. The solici- 
ters had go suspicions. There was coshing to be done 
bat to examine certain deeds and documents. Joh», 
alias Robert, signed his brother's mame boldly asd 


feasleasly. 
Preatice had made him perfeet, and Robert’s 


‘ch boards bearing your name, for example. (Turn to page 8384.) 
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sivrature had ever been s scurce of tronble to his 
boaters and lawyers. For it had varied with his 


ony mm 
J 7 was half-past eleven when they left the solicitor’s 
ofice. Two bundles of documents were stuffed iv 
eat n of John’s pockets. Ho had carefully and quickly 
sorted them out while his mother was listening to tho 
scicitor’s congratulations, . 
Directly they reached the street he called s taxicab 
an! drove to the bank at which John had told his 
gether he was going to deposit the money and deeds. 
“Look here, there’s no need for you to come in,” 
he said when they reached the bank, “It might look 
—queer. Hang it all, a man doesn’t go about witn 
his mother hanging on to his coat tails. I've made 
sil arrangements. I’ve only got to run into the 
m naget’s office, shove : little lot into his hands, 
get a reccipt, and there y aro.” He forced a nervous 
isoch, “Oh, I know you don’t trust me, We can 
ft over the spoils when we get home.” 
If pulled out a bundle of documents from his leit- 
band pocket. ‘ Here, you hold on to these. We can 
gv through them at home.” ; 
Deborah clutched the larse blue envelope tied with 
1 tape between her bony hands, 
Join jumped out of the cab and closed the door 
qackly. He felt very much as if he were playing the 
sid confidence trick game, The man who gives 
tho unsuspecting tourist his watch to hold while he 
gees round the corner—as a sign of confidence in the 
t “ist, 

Itarrying into the bank he was sconenseenced eafely 
ia the manager’s office. ‘Ten minntes laict the cashier 
wis counting him out several crisp bundles of Bank 
ef {ngland notes. John took thom away ooncha- 
lan'ly as if he were accustomed to carrying a few 
thonsand pounds about with him, 

‘chen he peered through the glass windows of the 
swirsing doors, His mother was silting back in the 
eab clutching the blue envelope he had given her. 

Quickly he slipped out into the street, turned to the 
vit, and took the first turning to tho left. Then 
to the right again anit hailed the first cab he saw, 

fle gave the chauffcur the address of the registrar's 
eff-e in Fulham Road. 

~ Qcick as you like!” he shouted. 

"he moment the cab stopped he told the raan to 
wait and burried into the building, Rechel Strode 
wae already there, 

“ts it all right 2?” she whispered. 

He nodded, ‘I gave the old lady tho slip outside 
the bank, I’ve got tho money, everylhing’s O.K. 
E::) there’s no time to lese.” 

‘Tho registrar was ready; 80 were tho witnesses. 
Ja less than half an hour Rachel and Jolin, “lias 
Rolscrt Kirke, emerged man and wife. 

‘Tho deed was done, They entcred the waiting cab 
ax! Jrovo straight to the station. 

They were marricd—and they thought leve was 
th-irs, and wealth was theirs, and freedom was theirs. 

But the menacing arm streiched out from the grave 
hel! them tightly. Thorgh en express train carried 
them along at sixty niiles an hour they could not 
@ccaro the dead man’s grip. 

Ovcr land and sea it lowed them. 

Lit they did not know. They were happy. 

‘Che clocks were striking midnight when John an 
Pachel stood on the balcony of their hotel in Paris, 
sil breathed deeply of the sweetly pcrfumed air; 
end looked at the innumerable lights--the million 
eycs of Paris flickering at them through a forest of 
trees. And the gay song which Paris sang drifted up 
to their ears, 

Tl.c song of love and laughter. A song of Women 
and Wine. 

Aud John Kirke laughed, a great healthy laugh. 

“ By gad, this is what i’ve waited for all my life! 


e 


This is what I dreamed of, yet never dreamed I should |_ 


find.” 

Passionately he clasped the strangely beautiful, 
dark-haired woman iu his arms, snd kissed hes red 
tips «gain and again. 

“Rachel, say that you love me! Bay that you 
veully, really love mo, and then my happiness will be 
somplete,”” 

And Rachel, listening to the song of Paris, smiled. 
Aad looking into John Kirke’s eyes her owa eyes 
gtew tender, ; : 

“Yea, I do love you,” she whispered. “T didn’t 
know it at fret. You attracted me, asd whea your 
mothes bargained with me I made vp my mind to 
win you. ause I wanted a husband, a protector. 
And I wauted money. Ob, it’s aot an easy world 
for women, and women are afraid to confess it, afraid 
So speak the truth. But because I’m learning to 
love you, I’ve told you.” - 

“Then nothing matters,” John Kirke cried. “ We 
ate free, Rachel. Né& one knows us here, no one wiil 
find ua. Come, night is the time for love and laughter 
bere, Let us gd down into the atreots and boulevards. 
Paris fa calling to us. Let's be happy whilo wo are 
young. Come!” 

e * e ® e s 

Half aw hous passed, esd Deborah Kirke, waitivg 

im the taxicab outside the bank, could restrain ber 
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p° you look your future in the 
face? Very few people do so. 
Or do youjust jog along from 
day to day hoping for better things, 
for pleasanter work, for promotion, 
for better pay ? 
Supposing you could add 10 per 
cent. to your earnings, that is to say, 
make 22/- for each 20/- you are 
now earning, and then add another 
10 per cent.,and so on. It would 
make a difference, would it not? 
A big difference. Then by degrees 
| you would be able to look your 

future squarely in the face without 
| the fear clutching at your heart 

that perhaps your future might be 
| dark, and without your conscience 
| telling you that you are not taking 
| the steps to-day which you ought 
| to and must take to make your 
| future SECURE. 

Good pay is given for good work. 

: Good work can be done only by the 
man who has had a sound and 
| practical training. Not merely a 
| good general training, but a prac- 
| tical training for his particular work. 
| Such a training can be given 
only by the men who are actually 
engaged in doing that work on the 
most up-to-date and approved 
lines. It is just those men who 
teach the students of the Inter- 
national Correspondence Schools. 

That is why with an I.C-S. train- 
ing at your back you are justified 
in lcoking your future squarely in 
the face without fear. 

Employers give the preference to 
men with an 1.C.S. training. Here 

{ 
| 
| 
{ 
| 
| 


YOUR FUTURE IN THE 


Ihave marxed x, and so qualify for Butter Position an 


— Business Training 
—— Book-keeping 

— Salesmanship 

— Advertising 

___ Show-Card Writing 
_— Window Dressing 
—_!lustrating 
—..vesigning 

__. Gas-Power Engineering 
—_ Motor Engineering 
___ Steam Engineering 
___Steam Electric 
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_ ENQUIRE 


833 


FACE 


What is Your Prospect of Better Pay ? 


is what is said by a few of the many 
employers who appreciate the prac- 
tical nature of an I.C.S. training :— 


Testimony from some of 
the many Employers who 
appreciate LCS. work 
and LC.S. men. 


Messrs. Wm. A. A. BURROWS & CO. 
Engineers and Machinists, Derby, say: “ When 
vacanvies occur in these works, Lam always glod 
tovive preference to 1.C.S. students."—Wa. A. A, 
Buikows (Managing Director). 


?iossrs. C. MUSTER & SONS, Bricklayers and 
Cun.cctors, Swinton, say: “1 shall always be 
p'cased to recommend your Schools to any young 
men C-sirous of advancement, and sheuld | have 
any vacancies | should give preference to ILC.S, 
students."—Tuomas Muster, 


THE LANCASHIRG & YORKSHIRE 
PRIVATE TELEPHUNE CO. LTD., Manchester, 
says: ‘Of two men with equal experience, the 
one being an 1.C.S. man and the other not, I 
give it as my opinion that the .C.S. man would 
score all along the line."—Wittiam J. Price 
(Secr.tary and Manager). 


THE RIVER & TOWER MILLS, Dukinfield, 
say: “Ithink the whole System of Tuition ia 
your Schools, in all the branches I have examined, 
is calculated to assist many young men and women 
to realise their ambitions, and, all other things 
being equal, I should give the preference of any 
vacncy | might have to the LC.S. trained man.” 
—Joun T. Lers. - 


Messrs. CLAYTON, GOODFELLOW, & CO. 
Ltp., Tie Athas Irca Works, Birmingham, 
say: ‘I will give preference to I.C.S. students 
whenever vacancies occur.”’—Joun ‘[, Tivpina 
(Works Manager). 


Messrs. TRAVERS & CO., Engincers, Celfast, 
say: “I shail certainly have pleasure in giving 
preference to students of these Schools,” — 
Ernesr J. Travers, MEME, 


THE MANCHESTER ARMOURED TUBULAR 
PL ORING CO., Swinton, say: “I shall always 
be pleased to recommend your Schools to any 
young men desirous of advancement, and should 
I have any vacancies | should give preference to 
LC.S, trained men.”"—Tiomas Hunter (Man- 
aging Director). 


“The business of the ICS. 
is to raise Saiaries.” 


(10 aveid delay plesse use full address) 


Please explain, without any obligation ou my part, how Icar gain a 
thorough, practical, and up-to-date Knuwledyc of the subject before which 


Better Pav. 


— Mechanical Engineering 
—— Draughtsmanship 

— Electrical Engineering 
—— Electric Traction 

—- Flectric Lighting 

— Architecture 

—--Quantity Surveying 
-—_-Contracting and Building 
at St German, Spanish, 


tallan 
— Agriculture, Poultry 
Farming 
Over 188 Conrses to choose from. 


Name ississcvsscsseuseusssacseascacsessanrercsnncaonns sapeseveaustatevecsinseees 
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DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued from page 833.) 
impatience and her anxiety no longer. Getting out, 
she entered the building and i for her son. 
They told ber he had left some twenty minutes ago. 
At first she would not believe them. Then she re- 
entered the cab and drove straight homo to Beagle 


Street. 

Her first thought was that he had in some mysterious 
way been watched and robbed the moment he left the 
bank. A moment's cold reflection told her that this 
was practically impossible. 

What, then, had happened to him? Had Hesketh 
Brand been waiting for him? . . . O» was it a 
woman ? . 

The woman, the only woman Deborah had in any 
way feared. Her rival, Rachel Strode ! 

She reached Beagle Street, dismissod the cab, and 

ning the doos with hes latchkey closed it quietly. 
Then quictly she padded hes way upstairs. She 
Iroked into each room. 

And each room was gle As empty as it had 
been when Robert Kirke gone away, and before 
John Kirke had returned. 

She took off hes cloak and bonnet, changed hes 
black silk dress fos the one she usually wore, then 
eat down in her straight-backed chair and with steady 
hands opened the bundle of documents John had oe 
her. She looked at them carefully. Old and dusty 
decds, valueleas eave in proving the estate. 

A bitter smile parted her _ She looked, but there 
was nothing else. Nothing, but an evening newspaper? 
which her son hau given her to hold. 

She looked et the clock. Then with her jaws reso- 
Iutcly set she picked up hes knitting and commenced 
to work. 

The needles clicked steadily Minutes passed to 
hours. The light faded. She lit one gas-jet, and went 
on with her work. 

Ha might return—at any moment. 

If he did not return at ad a time she would know 
that he was not coming back. She might never see 
him again. 

‘The only son left her ! 

‘The only relative left her in the whole world. No 
other kith and kin, 


paws UA shay Aaseees OU ete misc bailade 

Outside it grew dark. Deborah's fingers ceased 
moving. The needles no longer clicked. 

Gold and a woman had lured hes son away. 

Hate and a man—her husband. 

But she sat quite still—waiting. Footsteps were 
approaching, echoing clearly on the pavement outside. 

very time anyone she had wondered—— 

Then she rose from hes seat and opened the 
dispatch box Robert had given her, and took out s 
bulky document which was addressed to Misa Joan 
Lester and endorsed, ‘‘Z'o be handed to her on her 
wcdding duy.” 

And the thin lips parted. And the white teeth 
gleamed in e dr smile. 

Her husband, murdered by » man who had escaped 
justice. 

Her eldest son, driven to suicide by a woman who 
had cheated him of love. 

‘And now the last of her race snatched from her by 
a designing woman—snatched from her at the momert 
she had dreamed he would help her in her scheme of 
revenge, the moment when he could give hes wealth, 
which meant power. 

All three should pay! She had already waited 
long—she might have to wait l but the hour 
was approaching when one of those who had robbed 
hee ehould pay—the woman who had driven hep first- 
born to suicide. 

Slowly she replaced the packet and locked the dis- 
patch box. 

A footstep on the pavement outside, Someone who 
did not pass ! 

A double knock at the door. Deboreh did not 
move. Her head was held crect, hes nostrils dilated. 
Again a double knock followed by a ring. 

She crept out of the room and patted her way 
downstairs, turned the key, sud opened the front 


door. 
A telegraph boy handed her a buff envelope: “ Mrs. 
Phineas aKirke ? % . 

Taking it, she closed and locked the dcop a 
Then went upstairs to the parlour, and sitting down 
in her chair she slowly opened the envelope. 

As she read the contents, the strip of fiimsy papers 
shivered im hes long bony fingers. 

Laying it on the table she sat down and, folding hes 
hands on her lap, remainod deep is thought for upwards 
of five minutes, 

Her face was a mask. But hes eyes were like steel. 
Her mouth was lost im a single thim line. Presently 
sho picked up the telegram aud read it again. It was 


—There ure better ways than that. Tell me your way in not more than 50 words. 


handed in at Amiens and addressed to “ Mra. Phineas 


gram 

A debt! 
insolence to sign hersclf Rachel Kirke, should pay— 
with interest. 


life had been short, and she had 
happiness. A strong man, Phineas. 


eee abuts aves UUAE, UU Ub MSV BD LUUUSILBe 4a 
woman of hes own metal. Stron: 
who would bear etrong children to keep the name of 
Kirke feared and res! 


on 
to be interviewed. The man who would find hes 
husband’s murderer. 


should poy her little debt. 
least, 
both husband and gold. 


RESULTS OF FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


Kirke, Beagle Street, London, N.” 
“I warned you I should win. Am taking the 
prize on his wedding tour. Were married this 
mor: in London, Are supping to-night in 
Paris, Youth always wins. Please accept all the 
love we can spare. 

“Racnet Kinxs.” 


Picking up a pencil, Deborah Kirke counted the 
words. en ahe made a calculation. At twopence 


halfpenny a word, the charge for foreign telegrams, this 
message i 


cost Rachel nine ree and fourpence 
halfpenny ! A few pence more than borah spent in 


a week on herself. 


Nine and fourpence halfpenny of hes dead son’s 


money. Thrown away by » woman be had once loved 
end dese: 


Deborah’s e 


leamed. She folded up the tele- 
and ca: 


lly locked it in the bureau. 
A debt which the woman, who had the 


‘As for John, alias Robert—Deborsh looked at the 


portrait of her husband, and her body stiffened and 
she stretched out hes talon-like hands. He, Phineas, 
had been strong. 
—easily sway 


Why then were both hes sons weak 


? 
Women and wine—gold and glitter. : 
She studied the portrait facing her. Their married 
had @ measure of 


She raised her head Brey 
Yet—was it possible that he had hidden from her 


another side of his character, which she never sus- 
pected ? 


Some men had dual natures. The children to whom 


she gave birth should have been strong as steel. 
isciieee: Soret 
inding joy neithes in women nos wine. 
light things 


cunning. Slow perhaps, but sure. 
, Eschewing 
Had she been deceived in Phineas ? 


“ No ! ” 
The word came like the crack of a whip from ber lips. 


She had not been deceived in her husband. Not io 


faithful, cold; 
But, first of all, there was Benjamin Blenkingt 


Revenge on Caleb Wrench first. Then Joan Lester 
And last, though now not 
hel should be humbled, made to disgorge 


They should all pay. To the uttermost farthing. 
(Another splendid instalment next week.) 


“OSTRICH " CONTEST. 

“Those ostriches are splendid; you should never 
paint anything but birds.” This was McDaub’s remerk 
on looking at @ picture Jones was painting, and, as the 
objects were not supposed to tho ostrichvs, but camels, 
Jones wes very disgusted, and replied—. For ¢ 
best things said five briar pipes have beon awarded as 


Ponthafron, Newtoun, Mid-Wales; B. 
Craig, €8 Grange Loan, Edinburgh; W. Osborne. 14 
Sheppard 8t., Swindon; W. Ro! Craigrothio, 
Fife; W. L. Winder, 94 Richardson St., Belfast, Co. 


RAG TIME CONTEST. ; 

Competitors were requested to make sentences, each 
word to begin with the letters in “ Rag-Time.” For 
the five best eentences thus formed haif-crown postel 
these were wom by the 


137 Telephone Rd., Southsea; A. B. 

' 6 Darfield Ave., Leeds; B. A. Lewis, 243 

Princes Rd., Penkhull, Stoke-on-Trent; T. 4. Marper 

65 Gordon St., Gainsborough, Lincs; A. North, 436 

Liverpoo] Rd., Highbury, N. 
MILDRED CONTEST. - 

What was “ Mildred’s” reply to the fashionable 
young maa who murmured, “ For your birthday gift I 
offer—myeelf'"’? ‘The five eenting- vex asta ofiered for 

ted_were thus awarded : 


the 
4M Birch: Haverlord. Rises, 


; rid 
Melksham, Wilts; EB, Ruppnecht, 44 Dudley Dri 
Hyndland, Glasgow; J. 8. Wills liams, 212 Caer! eon Ra, 
Newport, Mon. 


The problem set De asatne ty, lady readers was, 
ios Pre tie Besa went to cosh Lik Lliosiag, whe 

High a, Oye 
w. Newman, 40, Kewball Bt..I ich; Mrs. 8. Steer, 


following recipe for a delictous dish of Jam Dumplings, 
proves ley mg acceptable = 


paste, Divide into twelve 
edges 


all round; put in : 
pricot) or marmalade, oF a few currants, and some brov:. 
sugar, mixed with cake or biscuit crumbs. Close ) 


more economical, but also saves C) 


it does 

cures with eve kage. It costs nothing to 

door ‘oxie 60, Ltd, (Dept. err), 8 Bouverie Strce:, 
on, E.C. 


FREE BOX OXIEN. 


Weer Expire 
Fux. 8, 1913, 


THE TIT-BIT OF THE WEEK. 


What may be described as ‘‘ The Tit-bit of the Week” is tie 


» Which 


the children’s er, a8 Wel] 


as for dinner or su; grown-w, It is quick! 
and made in the f ing manner : iii me aeeely 

Mix 3 ounces of dry flour, 1 ounce butter or dripping, add 1 
teaspoonful of Sandow’s P » and moisten toa firm 


drop in boiing water, nd boil for twelve 


minutes, Dish and serve atonce. Cost a 
wder 


ly the remak:.b'a 
ing und, which is not only {:r 
and yand doesnot 


sige eee admiral’ 


of ita properties by keeping. 
The Seceawite’ has to send a postcard to Sanilozx's 
ith t aod Castle, London, 8.F., :o 


book containing over 1W deliyiis 


THE WONDERFUL NEW BAKING COMPOUND 

AND HOUSEWIVES PRIDE AND FRIEND, 

Buy c Profit by a 12 Packet to-day 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


iS YOUR 


HEART RAD“ 


1f you have any of these symptoms, 

is it not time to correct them P 
Oxien has proved an almost infell:'lo 
cure of Functional Heart Troubles anc i:s 
Ty | complications. Let us send you s 
FREE PACEET, that you may, WITHUL? 
COST, try its effects upon your trouble. 
sane send the week’s TRIAL Pilon e 
relying on your telling your riends 1 
good. Full particulars of use tnd of — uf tee 
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gacksons 


world-famous 
HATS 

(all one price) 
BOOTS 

(all one price) 10/6 
MACS & RAIN- 
COATS 21/-&30/. 


The way to get more 
money — put in more 
quality. That has always 
been Jacksons’ aim, and 
to-day you will nowhere 
e'se find such good quatity 
in Hats, Boots, and Rains 
coats as at Jacksons’. 

The ‘just - better” 
guality has made them 
amous everywhere. 

Ladies’ Styles in Boots 
and Raincoats at the above 


3/9 


JACKSONS’ Ltd., Victoria Works, Stockport. 


se 


Week ENDING 
Fen. 8, 1913. 


oo 


MR. 


“T RAVE 
often won- 
de-ed,” re- 
marked 
Mr. Jack J. 
Clark, the 
well-known 
cinema 
ector, who 
plays leading parts with Sfiss Gauntier, ‘‘ whether 
the public has any real conception of the trouble 
and risks we picture-players go to in order to 
amus? tiem. 

“I do not refer to actual accidents, such as, for 
instance, being shot in a battle scene by a too- 
excitable super., or being kicked in the forehcad by 
a fallen horse while lying half-drowned in the bed 
of a flooded stream, both of which unpleasant 
experiences have befallen me. No; I mean rather, 
the elaborate pains that are taken, by means of 
frequent rehearsals, and in other ways, to get every- 
thing as nearly porfect as possible for showing on 
the screen, 

“ For instance, I was recently rehearsing an Arab 
acene in t, where I had to fall off acamol. I 
was supposed to be dying of thirst in the desert, 
and the camel led me to water because it also was 
thirsty, and so saved my life. 


The Camel Had the Huinp. 

“Well, we rehearsed the scene all right, and I 
fell off exhausted on reaching the oasis where the 
water was, but the camel absolutely declined to 
do its part by drinking at the pool. This, of course, 
spoilt the scene, becausc, obviously, when the film 
came to be shown tle audience would be sure to 
notice the discrepancy. 

“So we tried it again the next day, a1 the next, 
and so on at intervals for a week. Alcauwhile we 
fed that camel on dry chaff and rock salt. 

‘“‘ The only result was that at the end of the week 
he showed less inclination than ever to drink, while 
I was black and blue ail over from cc.stantly 
tumbling off his bacl:. ‘Say,’ I remarked to the 
dragoman after about the fortieth fall, ‘how 
long do camels really go without drinking ?’ 
* Etfendi,’ was the comforting reply, ‘I have 
known this camel to refuse water for a whole 
month !’ 

“On this occasion, I am happy to say, he did 
not break his record. Perhaps it was the salt-and- 
chaff diet. Anyway, on the tenth day he conzented 
to drink, and the situation was saved. But I 
wag so stiff and sore thut I was unable to walk for 
@ week afterwards. 

“ Another time we were playing a plantation 
slave scene in ono of the southern states of 
America, and I had to wado through a swamp. 
There were slimy, crawling things at the bottom of 
the thick, muddy water, and they wound them- 
aclves about my legs. I did not like it. 


Full of Deadly Snakes. 

“ After the rehearsal was over I mentivned th® 
matter to the negro overseer, and asked isin about 
the slimy things. ‘Su-h, sah,’ he replied, * theyze 
be moocasins.' I started as if I had been shot, 
for I knew directly what he meant. He was not 
elluding to the Indian foct-gear, so named, but 
to the moccasin snake, otherwise the seer 
ene of the most venomous reptiles in the world, 
end a bite from which means certain death. 

“Just then up came the operator wit’ a face ae 
long as a wet week. Something had yone wrong 
with his machine, ho explained, et ibe first 
rehearaa], and it woul! r!l have to bo done over 

sin. My heart sank within me. It was one 
thing to wade throngh a snake-infested swamp 
before I knew that the reptiles were there, and 

uite another to repeat the ormance now that 

was alive to the danger I was running. Still, 
there was no help for ity the picture had to be 
taken. So in I went. But when prescntiy I trod 
en a bunch of snakes, or it might have been 1 heap 
of tangled and rotting vince, I let out a yell like a 
hyena. ‘Don’t you ke frightened, eat,’ cried 

© overseer consolingly, ‘them mocc2ins don’t 
eften Lite in winter!’ I hoped not, and thanked 
wy lucky stars that our manager had chosen this 


—For the five best ways of becoming talked about I 


tings and Queens 


A Series Which Will Appeal to All Lovers of Picture Palaces. 


JACK J. CLARK, 
Trodden on Poisonous Snakes to Secure a Film. 


fe) 
Cinema 


the Man who hes 
scason of the year, rather than the summer time, 
for ta'sing that particular film.”* 
Mr. Clark can reel off stories like the above for 
an hour at a stretch, but always making light of 
dangers and difficulties, for he is devoted to his 
profession, and always has been. In fact, when 
quite a lad he started to act surreptitiously in a 
local theatre, having secured an evening engagement 
unknown to his parents. 
But one day his father chanced to visit the 
theatre, and, of course, he promptly spotted his 
ton. After it was all over he came up to him and 
sail: “Master Jack, I’ve scen some bad actors 
in my time, but you--well, you're hopeless |" 
Earns as Much as a Cabinet Ministcr. 
How entirely mistaken was Mr. Clark senior in 
his estimate of his aon's histrionic abilities is shown 
by the fact that “Master Jack” is now earning 
by his art a salary that in round figures just about 
equals that paid to one of the higher-placed 
cabinet ministers. 
Jack Clark is an enthusiast over picture-playing, 
and laughs to scorn those critics who say that an 
wotcr cannot do his best in front of a lifeless 
machine. 
“The click of the camera,” he says, “is to me 
more iuspiving than the hand-clapping of a packed 
gudience. I realise directly that I am playing, 
not to a fow hundreds cf people in a eingls theatro, 
but to millions of men and women all over the 
world. I know, too, that my every movement, 
my slightest gesture, each shade of facial expression 
is being faithfully, and at the same time relentlessly, 
portrayed. ana the knowledge lifts me out of 
myacif, compels me to do my best. 
“be first turn of the handle keys mo right up 
to concert pitch, and I remain so until tho operator 
has finished. And I make no doubt that every 
genuine actor fecls much the same as I do about it.” 
(Daphne Wayne, Gene Gauntier, Fie Banny, G. M 
Anderson, Buster Johnson, A. V. Johnson. Alice Joyce, 
Romaine Fielding, and Ivy Martinek have already 
appeared in this series. Next week: Marc McDermott. 


OUR GIFT WINNERS. 
They carried their “ Pearson's” in their bands 
And this is what we gave them. (Ses page 826.) 


Strver-neavep Hat Pixs To— 

K. Thomeon, 89 Laleham Rd., Catiorl, 3.E. 
Cherry, 1 Chichester Rd., Tonbridge. : 
ies EF Sayere, 118 Lordship Lane, East Dulwich, 8.5. 
jen M_ McKiesock, 834 Wycliffe Rd., Wimbledon. 

. C, Mason, 15 Withnell Rd., Liverpool. 
Mise S. Simon, 8 Underloy St., Liverpool. 


Brus Birev Broocues To— 
e, 65 Heliden &t., Corey Sree 
..R, Shingler, 23 Priory Rd., Kenilworth, War- 


1c. re, 
lea, 44 Carlyle Ri., Manor Park, EF. 
. Fidler, 8 Maxton Bd., Fairfield, Liverpool. 


P.W. Pexxnives To— 
. Atkinson, 16 Anson Rd., Tufmell Park, N. 
, Boyle, 21 Columshill St., Rothessy, N.B 
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Faded 
ai 


pp akesreare Rd., Stoke Newingtom, N. 
‘aylor, 87 Bellon Rd., Forest Gete. 

, Koff, 68 Town Rd., Lower Edmontcn, N. 

rown, 128 Irongate, Glasgow. 


Lavies’ Purses To— 
Pear, 20 King’s College Rd., South Hemp- 


, NW. 
F. tong, 62 Adswocd Lane, East Stec!: port. 
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Mise Fechel Robinshaw, 8 Nelson Rd., South Shore, 
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Pare or Srissors os en 
, ufficld, 28 Rosenthorne Rd., Nur , 8.E. 
ihe +i 3eson, 74 Grauze Ave, Leeds. 


So carzvy your “ Pearson's” in your hand, 
And ace what we will give you. 


will vive Watches. 


zs en 
“| AM VERY GRATEFUL FOR THE FREE 
PRESCRIPTION.” 
“THERE IS NOTHING LIKE IT FOR 
PAIN.” 


“It was a lucky day for me when I saw in your 
eoinmns the free prescription that cured Mr. 
Wiliiams. At the time I was down with infinenza, 
and aching in every bone in my body. One 
doctor said the pains were Neuralgia, while at 
the hospital they told me they were Neuritis. 
Taking medicine was agony to me, as it so affec- 
ted my heart. I bad the prescription filled the 
same night, and in the morning I was up, my cold 
was gone, my heart norma!, and though I had a 
little pain during the day, [ have not had it eince. 
I gave it to my mate. and he tells me thut he has 
lost his Rheumatis::; aud Lumbago. 

“The prescription was this: Go to the nearest 
chemist’s shop and xc! 6U grains of Kephaldol in 
tablet form. Laka two tablota at once, and then 
one every hour until the pain is gone. I took 
three when I went to hed, and broke up my cold,” 

Mr. Johnson Hick:, Newcastle. 


SOLUTIONS 


OF ALL THE GREAT 


COMPETITICNS 


by a Ccicbrated 


PUZZLE EXPERT 


appear each week Ia the 


GOoOoodD OLD 


NEWS i: WORLA. 


Friday, Saturday, and Sunday Editions. 


CONE PENNY WEEKLY. 


If you wish to get on in the world send a post- 
esrd tothe International Correspondence Schools, 
197;B39, Kingsway, London, for free particulars 
of the wonderfully seccessful postal training they 
give to men and women in all walks of life. 
Success and security will then stare you in the 
face. 


PLASMON C@COA 
ALONE 


has THE RIGHT TO USE this 


authoritative statemc2t of 
The British Medical Journal :— 


‘PLASMON COCOA 


yields a beverage of much greater 
nutritive valde than ordinary cocoa.” 


No Aliali—a Complete 
and Perfcct Food. 


Tins 9d. and ls. 4d. 


SPECIAL| For 6d. 
post free 
OFFER. we will send 
a 5d. tin of 


Plusmon Cocoa and a copy 
of GC. B. Fry’s Book, 
“Diet and Exercise for 
Training.” 


PLASMON Ltd. (Dent. P.W.), Farringdon Street, Lonuen. 


Mark postcards ‘‘ Kivwwn.”’ (See page 8 


836 PEARSON'S WEEKLY. | gg Ty 


: ture Pars | THE MAN WHO IS CURING 
bindia.sceuiaanianl | ot Frelure Fears |THE NATION'S EYESIGHT, 
RENEE MAYER, Drury Lane's Little Wonder, 


this feature. 
We cannot undertake te ret itable contributions How a Famous London Speolaiist’e Wonderfd 
Chats with Mr. P. Doubleyou. ‘salen neuned, elineaed conto is inclosed, Discovery is Bringing Perfect Sight te Thousands 
A sim, dainty little girl of twelve, with beautiful of Eyesight Sufferers. 
faxen hair and great, wide-open blue-grey eyes that PROTECTS HOUSES FROM FIRE. A SPLENDID BOON WHICH OVERCOMES THE 
look steadfastly yet nalvely at you—such is Renée Mt bein a proves thelz houses from the Pre NECESSITY FOR WEARING GLASSES. 
eye Se wondered oh gaan’ eg inSINg | adopt the plan shown in this illustration. Se Tendo, specnl pain has —_ a 
an cing form one of the outs! ding fea' By ploughing ebout twenty furrows round the remarkable discovery, which already is making a 
of ve 8 gig Amp ai pee ‘ding sensation wherever the result of its use is known. 
ée Mayer igges le actress oO 


It is nothing leas than the discovery of a 
day, and although she is still a year off her teens, wonderfully simple, yet scientific method for 
she has had lots of experience, When she was only restoring tired, old eyes to their once youthful, 
seven-and-a-half years old she played in a bi clear-seeing power. 
amateur production for a London Police fund, As Mr. John Levison, the discoverer of this 
and collected over four pounds in as many minutes wonderful method of eyesight restoration, says: 
from the audionce during the interval, and she has 


“Every sufferer may cure his or her own trouble 

played professionally in Cinderella, Passers-By, with at home inexpensively and apeedils vy following 

Mr. Gerald du Maurier, and Rip Van Winkle. out the simple instructions I give, w ich are se 
This is her second year at Drury Lane. She is 


simple that a child could understand, yet so 
the Puck of the pantomime, and when Mr. effcctive aa to be of benefit no matter how bad 
P. Doubleyou called on her—and her mother and 


the sight may be.” 
big sister and dresser—she was anxiously waiting Evoryone who suffers from eyesight trouble of 
her cue to go on and sing her rag-time song. 


any kind willespecially welcome the relief from the 

“Oh, 1 love being in pantomime,” she said, necessity of wearing spectacles which are not only 

“ because it is 90 jolly and not so serious as other a disfigurement, but a constant source of expense. 

plays. ‘Then, with the childish inconsequence so Most successful has the new discovery proved 
characteristic of her, she demanded : in the cure of 


farmstead ap depen away all burnable substance, and 
although the fire may rage op each side of the farm it 
cannot pass the ploughed land, thus the house is saved. 


SHUTS OUT DRAUGHTS. 

Org of the finest guards against illcest is an open 
bedroom window, but if your bed ie placed very 
near the window you must protect yourself from 
draughts. 


All About My Room. This illustration shows a draught-screen which can | % Falling or weakening oyesight 7. Watery eyes 
“Do you like my room? It’s all my very pexiy Pe. made = — pg yon Ae bed = aot yar 
own, you know, and I have named every corner | ome at the cost of a § : 4. .Oid sight and blurring 1. Aching eyes 
of it.” The right-hand one is my ‘lucky’ corner. att ae , . Twitoning eyoe 14 Red and inflamed cyes 
Ialwaysdress there. Mr. Barry Lupino, who used to ake a piece of = oe Eyesight headaches 
wood about 2 feet & Mr, Levison bas prepared printed particulars 


have the room, says I must, or the play wouldn't 
be a success perhaps. 

“The other comers are called ‘nursery,’ 
* china,’ and ‘animal.’ I keop dolls and pictures 
in one, tea-things in another, and toy enimals in 
the third. I have got twelve dollé and about 
e hundred animals altogether. 

“T come to the theatre in a motor-car every day. 
I arrive about one in the afternoon and do not 
go outside until after eleven at night. Yes, it’s 
a long time, but I never want to go to sleep; I 
read fairy stories—Hans Andersen is my favourite 
just now—give tea-parties, have dinner, and play 
table golf to pasa away the time when I am not on 
the stage.” 

As Puck, the Spirit of Mischief, Renée Mayer 
lives up to the part off the stage as well as on, and 
this is a story of this year’s pantomime which her 
sister tells. 


which clearly set out what this wonderful method 
ia and what it will do for those with weak sight, 
and copies may be obtained either by calling on 
Mr. Levison personally or by writing to him at 
The Levison yptiaht Institute, 64 Wigmore 
Street, London, W. 

Naturally, Mr. John Levison has already com- 
municated his discovery to the scientific Press, 
and that old-established and authoritative medical 
journal, the “ Family Doctor,” warmly approves 
of Mr. Levison’s clever discovery, and advices all 
who have weak or failing sight to write to him for 
the particulars he is for the time being prepared 
to send to anyone who will write him enclosing 
a penny stamp for reply. 


BE ASSURED 


et by 2 inches bruad § 
and of a thickness 7% 
which will be strong 
enough to carry a 
light curtain. At 
about 2 inches from 
the end of this lath 
bore a hole. 

Remove the knob 
from the corner of the 
Led nearest to the window, and onto this screw fix 
your lath and replaco the knob just tight enough to 
allow the lath to be moved backwards or forwards. 

The ecreen curtain should have « wide hem at the 
top so that it can easily be taken off the lath for 
washing, and if it is made in a material to match your 
bedroom wall-paper it will be a most attractive, as 
well as useful, addition to the room. 


A POTATO HINT, 


One day Mr. George Graves, who is immensely Tusvei of ipeclin cates ‘a Gow: veil that 
fond of Renée and who calls her “‘ fi-»p,” because | try cookin ine in oe oes aid ene bs at MB de 
i. ha “9 a Lins = H (ea uo a 1 ce niet they tecte, as well as savin; — arden TO INSURE 
winter, played a practical joke on her mother. | After washing the potatoes take a knife and it 
He called her and ée into his dressing-room - e minis with the 


and asked Mrs. Mayer to ‘‘ come in and sit down.” 
She unsuspectingly sat down on ao cushion on the 
couch. The cushion is a trick one, and as soon a8 
ou sit on it it makes a noise like a litter of kittens 
in distress, 
Renée Stole the Cushion. 

Well, Renée determined to be even with George 
Graves for startling her mother. So _ she 
“ sneaked ” the cushion out of his room, put it in a 
place on the stage where he sometimes sits down, 
and waited. The joke came off right enough, 
but the wicked Mr. Graves escaped ; it happened 
that Mr. Will Evans sat down on the chosen spot— 
and the cat-cuskon—and jumped about two foet 
into the air dirc-«y be did so and heard a noise as of 
squashed kittens. The audience laughed loudly, 
and so did Mr. Graves; but there is still plenty of 
time for Renée to laugh last and loudest. 

Except that she has an abnormally quick and 
alert brain, there is little of the child prodigy about 
Renée Mayer, and for the biggest little actress of 
the moment she is singularly childish. 


Seen —————E——E 
RESULT OF FOOTBALL TRIPSHOTS No. 2. 
(See page 829 for new contest.) 

The three pairs of Gokews eflered in this 
r) o icketa offer contest wi 
awarded as follows: sain 
Jno. Jones, 28 Tennyson St., Swindon, who nominated 
Mee. Jones for: 
Ss gt Opposition’s Vulnerability Locates. 
L. Bell, 12 wyn St. W., Ipswich, who nominated 
S. Ratcliff, 40 Dillwyn St. W., Ipswich, for: 
LrveePoo : Gpponest's Rearguard Perspire. 
Chas. Wm. Ford, ‘a7 Road, Leicester, who nominated 
M. B. Price, 92 oe, 8t., Wi n, Leicester, for: 
Lrverroo.: “ Pressing™ Engagements Renewed. 
“Scotrism Imrernatiowat * TICKETS. 
In this contest the pair of tickets was awarded to: 
Ge Mutch, 1 Albert Place, Aberdeen, who nominated 
J, A. Match, of same address, for: 
Pansics Tursris: Clockwork Shilfully Emulated. 


OCEAN tinnae 
Corporation Ltd., Moorgate St., London, 


secures 


EASE OF MIND, 
Safeguarded Interests 


and 
Liberal Compensation 
TEN MILLIONS PAID IN CLAIMS. 


right round as here shown, merely cutting skin deep. 

Boil the potatoes in the usual way and you will find 
that when they are boiled the skins will fall away, 
thus saving the onerous task of pecling eithes before 
on after they are cooked, 


ELECTRIC LAMP PROTECTOR. 
Tax small point which is left when an electric lamp 
| is sealed up is very apt to get 
knocked and broken and thus ruin 
& good lamp. However, if the little 
device shown in this illustration is 
used, there will be little feas of 
these break- 


MACKINTOSH 


TOFFEE 


ae 


OE 
hats 24 


IS SO VERY DELICIOUS! 


can 
secured with any adhesive. These 
/ oan can be obtained at all electri- 
J cal fitters, and es they cam be 
removed from eld lamps and 
ueed again they ase wosth theis 
emall cost, 


Now, ladies! Can you tell me, “ Why did the penny roll?" (Turn to page 888) 
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TWO SIDES OF A PICTURE. THE GIRL WITH THE GLAD HAIR. 


A Clever Little Story Which is Bound to 
Interest You. 
1.—The Dull Side. 

"Ir’s Ash Wednesday to-morrow, Jack,’”’ said Mrs, 
Robinson. 

“ Well, what about it ?”’ replied her husband. 

“TIT want you to give up two cigarettes a day, just 
to keep Lent,” she eaid. 

“Keep Lent! Pooh! Nobody over keeps Lent 
nowadays. That’s an old-fashioned ides.” 

"No, 4¢ isn’t, Jack. I’m keeping Lont for one. 
I'm not going to any more picture palacce till after 
Faster. ir. Jones is keeping Lent, so's Mrs. Jones.” 

“I suppose there's some object in your madnesa,”” 
said her husband. 

“Oh, yes, and I'll tell you all about it at Easter, 
if you'll give me the two cigarettes every day. You 
ean buy them all back when Lent is over at half price. 
There's a bargain.” 

“ All right,” grumbled Robinson. 

Next morning his wife placed her husband’s after- 
breakfast cigarette in a box, not without some amount 
of grumbling. The grumbling was evcr so much worse 
at night, when she took away his !ast smoke, 

“A promise is a promise, Jack. Besides, Lent will 
soon be over.” 

For the first three days Robinson begrudged 
giving up those two cigarettes, By the end of the 
week he had ceased to miss them almost. Occa- 
sionally, bowever, an extra craving for an early 
smoke came over him, and Mra. Robinson sometimes | 
had a great difficulty in keeping a smiling face. 

Faster came, and with it the release of Mr. Robinson. 


a oo 


SS 


From @ 
Photo by 
Keturah Collings. 


Miss Elise 
“There you sre, Jack,” cricd his wife, ‘in that | Craven. 
box you'll find eighty cigercttes, all saved during 

Lent. You haven't really missed them, have you?” : 


“Not really,” replied her husband. ‘“ Hand them - A vwrell-known Actress relics upon 
over. I’m going to enjoy myself at last.” 


i 

“A chilling, please, dack. And you've never | Ri A? 
neuen eighty cigarcttes so cheaply before.” | 
i 


e shilling was handed over. In nine other 


houses nine other wives, friends of Mrs. Pobirson’s, . 
were doing exactly the same thing, handing over ' wy ae HAIR z ONG 


eaved cigarettes for shillings. And except for ton ! 
husban 


what mad creatures women were, every i ° 
took his cigarettes and eaid what Mr. Robinson GLOSS without GREASE. 
said, ‘‘ They were going to enjoy themsclyes at last.” | 
2.—The Bright Side. A UNIQUE TESTIMONIAL. , . 
High be: J ° 
Cf course none of the husbands knew of the plot 8 Higlbury New Park, K 
their wives had hatched. The truth of the matter Dear Sir.—My daughter, Miss Elise Craven, keeps her hair soft, bright and glossy b the 
was they had a little red box and badly wanted to regular use of Harriett Meta’s Gold Medal Hair Tonic. It keeps her scalp healthy ard free 
put a sovereign in it. Even a shilling was a lot to from all traces of Dandruff. I also use it on my cwn hair with remarka le benefit. I strovgly 
them, for they were only the wives of clerks, so to | ads ise all mothers to keep their children’s scalp and hair in proper condition by using [arriett 
save twenty shillings in forty days was really quite | He'a's Gold Medal Hatr Tonic. Sincerely yours, LILIAN CRAVEN. 


a big task. But ten shillings of it came from their ' . itd. f f B * Branches, Taylor's 
hestanda, the other ten sbillings—woll, they didn’ ; Obtainahlo In two sizes, 2s. 11d. and 48. 3d., from any of Boots’ 8, Tay’ 


liks retusing to-go to-w ‘picture valace, Lat. it wad the: or Timothy White & {o., under their signed guarantee with every bottle, of 
only way seme, ere SATISFACTION OR MUNEY BACK. 
What started them was a little box which had on Nors.—The 4/3 sizo contains more than double the 2/11 size. 


it, among other things, “ Ten shillings will pay for 

e child for a fortnight at the seaside.” ‘A sovereign i} TO-KALON LTD., 212-214 Great Portiand Street, London, W. 
would pay for two kiddies at the seaside, therefore. }... 

And that’s why they put up with grumbling and | — 
denied themselves their favourite luxury ! 

The wholo truth of the matter was that Mrs. Chard, 
who occasionally did a day's washing for Mrs. Robin- 
eon, had two cripple children, Tommy and Milly. 
ue Chard was really the daughter of a anatey: i : ; Le 

ad married a railway porter, in London, and when iP aca we: : f °. > 
he wae killed in a codfel shunting accident, the ; ; a \ I’ve found out where 
shock was ao great that her two children—twins— 
were born cripples. 

Mrs. Chard went out and did washing and all scrta 
of odd jobs, and the two little cripples gradually 
grew up. At ten years of age neither of them had 
reen the country, let alone the seaside. And Mrs. 
Chard was always talking about her old home to Mrs. 
Robinson, and of her two little kiddies. Mrs. Char, 
in fact, wouldn’t have stayed another day in London, 
with its endless bricks and mortar, if she could have 


mother kecps the 


helped it, But thers is more washing to be done in 


London than there is in the country. Fs _— ° ‘ ; 
There’s no need to tell you of Tommy and Milly’s es" ae The daily spread for children’s bread. 
fortnight at the seaside, is there? But you should Ss , It saves the butter bill. 
have seen Mrs. Chard when her youn: ae aeap . 
rown and laughing and all agng! How they ta , 
What they'd ‘Sectt And st en were they going y Amcng al! the food dalaties known there fs none 80 deliciously 
acain? f acpetising, wholesome and strengthoning as Laitova. 
' That was a masic box of Mrs, Robinson's, wasn’t H The Ingredients chosen from the purest of farm products are 
. Yon can have one, if von wish. It is quito a small sandered extremely easy of digestion i ie manufacture, whilst 
ry A \° 7 + _ rT ‘. 
box and a few shillingsworth of coppers will easily fill it. all their body: building properties are retaine 
You may not be able to save twenty shillings, but you Laitovs is the ideal {201 delicacy when eaten on pastry, bread or 
can save nine pennies if you wish. fave ninepence ia puddings, Try Laitova sandwiches for tea, 
vill give a town child one long day in the country. 
White to-day for a Lent Racine Boz, Start filling Your grocer esila 6. Im Jars—€id, Sid, & 2d. 


@ straight away. And don’t rest tl) the bor ta filled / 
A addressed to the Hon. Secretary, P.A.F., 

Henrietta Street, London, W.C., will bring it. 

. Write now, 


ee ei, eli ee 
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cigarette, sat dowa, and waited for Sis ong to 
begin. The Admiral had eent for him after dinncr 
and he guebsed thet something was “im the 
Ww ” 


“Like to help me win a bet?” asked the great 
sailor suddenly, 

“I would—if I sould,” modded Daring. 

“TI thought so. The job's quite im your line. 
That is to say, it’s e beastly difficult one and can on!y 
be accomplished by the exercise of uncommon 
wite and skill. De you know old Gis Harry 


uN he ally, but by sigh ps 

“* Not personally, it—yes. 

“ Well, during clams other crane he made a 
bet which I took; he wagered a hundred pounds— 
he’s as rich as Croeua, you know—that he could 
steal those three old miniatures of mine ’’"—he waved 
towards a little cabinet standing in the corner of the 
cabin—“ that I shouldn’t notice they had gone unless 
he told me, and that I couldn't ean them within a 
week without his permission and help,” 

ing looked over at the cabinet. 

“ Well, be hasn’t taken them yet, sir.” 

Bir George Black gave a short laugh. 

“That’s what I thought till I was told to go and 
have a very good look at them,” he said. ‘‘ How he 
did it, I don’t know, but between the time of my 

the bet and his g ashore, the old rascal 

w contrived to take my miniatures and sub- 
stitute three similar-looking, but quite worthless, 
— which ekg Bere Sevceht with him. tc ee 
chap’s frigh prow i wers in sleight o 
hend—he must less ‘changed’ ce miniatures almost 
uades my very eyes when I was showing them to him 
and he was ing me for the twenticth time of a 
wew sort of burglas alarm he has invented.” 

‘a il said Daring. ‘“ What do you 


mean, 
In reply, Sir George Black took a letter out of his 
pocket and handed it to Daring. 
“ Here, read this, and then you'll know as much 
es I do,” ho laughed, 
“My deas ”’ he read, “‘ you probably do 
not know it, but you have half lost that bet of 
ours already. Go and take a very look at 
‘your’ miniatures, Ha, ha! Now I'll be quite 
‘ frank with you, so confident of my strength am I. 
. Your miniatures are locked up dl my safe—and 
there they will remain till Saturday comes and 
* the bet is wom. I defy anyone to at them 
unless he has the key of my safe ( is only 
2 one key in existence, and that I wear on quite a 
prominent past of my person, only people rarely 
Wotice it), Am attempt to tackle the safe in 
any othes way would only lead he 
discovery of the m making the 
attempt; my new burgias alarm (‘the 
Anti-Sikes,’ I call it) ia ao really 
; homie and quite infallible con- 


mighty —_ with himself 
aring, handing back 
the letter to Sir George. “Te it all 5 
ane thie ‘ Anti-Sikes’ outfit, d’you 
“Not im the least. He probably has 
invented some fearful and wonderfal affair. 
No, I don’t think it’s a job for any common 
or garden burglar to get back those miniatures 
ot nie, 7 What d’you say to taking it on, 


Dari: 

“Well, I don’t quite see where to begin 
at the moment,” pe Daring, “but I’ve 
pct three days before me, and one can do a 
ot in three days. Anyway, air, I'l) have a 
cut at it. You'd bettes tell me where Sir 
Harry lives and where he keeps this won- 
derfully ats safe,” said Daring, “ also, 


I'd like the loan of those threo miniatures of 
Bis Harry's.” 

Sir George Black did as he was eated, 

is chief 


and then ae prepared to depart. 
called him back as he was leaving the room. 
“ Look here, Daring,” he said, “I shan’t 
broke or —* ing painful like that if I do 
lose that bet, but the same I should love 
te de the old chap in the eye and win it, 


He's rathor a—a silly old ass. I'll tell you Sims cannoned into the portly old gentleman and knocked him off his balance. 


—One clever anewer is, ‘Because it saw the apple turn over!" I want better. 


F; ters of Picture caiaces all know Lieutenant Dariug. 
clucaatoniaph heroes. By special arrangement we are able to narrate these new stories of his adventures. 


Tnae New 
Adventures ° 
Lieut: 


A MATTER OF MINIATURES. 


Maring 


what I'll do; I'll bet you a hundred pounds to a penny 
you don’t succeed.” . 
. Very well, that's a bet, sir,” aaid Daring laughing. 


Not to put too fine a point on things, Chief Petty 
Offices Sine gave every appearance of having in- 
dulged very well, although not very wisely, in some 
form of alcoholic stimulant. . 

His necktie was disarranged, his cap was unmistakably 
tilted backwards and sideways, his gait was unsteady, 
and his walk anything but a straight ahead one. 

Fortunately dusk was rapidly coming on, and there 
were few people about to see him. a@ matter of 
fact, however, ho did not walk very far. 

For fully a quarter of an hour he sat “ himself on a 
seat which a thoughtful corporation had provided 
for weary wayfarers under # tree on the pavement, and 
he did not get up and lurch forward until a somewhat 
portly old gentleman began to come slowly along the 
otherwise iperted street. 

The old gentleman was ing his umbrella 
cheerfully and smoking a big cigar, and he paid no 
attention to Sims at first. Indeed, he did not notice 
him until they had almost met. : 

When he did give the sailor a look he immediately 
perceived his sorry condition and prepared to give him 
@ wide berth. Sims, his head bent forwar? and hiseyes 
on the ground, also stccred suddenly fur the outside. 

“ Hi, you, look where you’re——!"” 

The portly old gentleman meant to say “ coming 
to,” but his words were cut abruptly short. Before 
he could get out of the way, the sailor had cannoned 
into him and knocked him off his balance. 

His cigar flew in one direction, his umbrella” in 
another, and his hat in a third, and in a moment 
he was sprawling on his back on a ee of turf be- 
tween the brick pavement and the kerbstone, with 
the unsteady sailor a-top of him. 

“Get up, you scoundrel, before I call the police!” 
exclaimed the portly old gentleman, as soon as he 
could breathe. 

“G’up, you’scl’!” remarked tho sailor, making 
a half-hearted sort of effort to rise and falling back. 

“You blackguard!” roared the portly old gentle- 
man, “Take your hand off my waistcoat at once. 
You’re trying to steal my watch.” 

“Not touching your swa’; wouldn’ have it as 
gif,” said the sailor. ‘‘G’up; hold’n me down like 
that—disgrashful! ‘Shamed shelf, you shou’ be!’’ 

A tall young man, clean shaven, dressed in a tweed 
suit, came smartly along the road towards them. The 
old gentleman hailed him in aloud voice. Sims stood 
stupidly by, trying to removo the traccs of his fall 
from his clothing. 

“Can I be of any help, sir?” asked the young 
mr ere te plied the portl 
“You can, sir,” repli © pol 
indignantly. “‘I have been p se 
this—this person you see here. 
disgusting condition for yourself, sir. 


old gentleman 
assaulted by 
ou can see his 
He not only 


knocked me down and fell upon me, but ho also tried 


Ss 
~& 


we * a te 


Cd 


He is probably the most 


=s ta t 
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Rare im iat 


of all WErex ENDING 
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to snatch my watch and chaia. Lockily I caught him 
in the act.” 

The young man nodded sympathetically and turned 
to Sims, 
3‘ Why, I know this man, sir!” he exclaimed ; “you 
can leave him to me; I will see that he is properly 
dealt with. I am Licutenant Daring, of Con- 
am and he is, I regret to say, ome of ous petty 
officers.” 


“Sir,” said the portly old gentleman, recovering 
his lost hat and umbre “T am obliged to you, 
I am Sir Harry Nixon. I leave the matters in yous 


hands. It is utterly distasteful to me.” 
The portly old gentleman and ing bowed, and 
then the former resumed his so rudely urbed way 


to his club. 

Daring and Sims walked on a few yards in the 
opposite direction. Then: 

“As you said, sir, he never tumbled to the game,"* 
said Sims. He seemed suddenly as sobes as Daring 
himself. 

* ° ° ° ° ° 

It was Friday evening, and Admiral Sie Gcorge 
Black was beginning to think about dressing fos 
dinner when someone japped at the door of his cabia, 

“Come in!” he cried. 

Tho door opened, and Lieutenant Daring entered. 

“Hullo, Daring!” said Sir George. “ Any luck ?™ 

He had not seen €he young officer to speak to since 
the Wednesday, and not having heard anything he 
was beginning to fear that the task of recovering the 
miniatures was proving too difficult for Daring. 

Daring put his hand into his breast pocket, pulled 
out a thin, narrow package, and placed it on the table. 

“The three miniatures, sir.” 

“What!” exclaimed Sir Geer picking up the 
parcel and quickly undoing it. ‘‘ You don't mean to 
say—by Jove, yes, 8o they are!” 

He examined the beautiful little old-fashioned 
portraits carefully, nodding as he scrutinised each, 
and put them carefully down. 

“And the others—those that Sis Harry substi 
tuted ?”” he asked. 

“ Are in his safe,” smiled Daag: 

Admiral Sir George Black reached a box of cigars 
and pushed it towards Daring and waved his hand 
in the direction of a decanter and a eyphon. 

“Whisky behind you; help yourself,” he said. 
“ And now tell me how on earth you managed to 
achieve the impossible.” : 

pe smiled and lighted his cigar. 

“ Well, sir, Sis Harry was so cocksure of himself 
that he Ict the cat out of the bag, eo to speak, in his 
letter to’ you.” 

“How ?”’ said the Admiral. 

“In saying where he carries the key of his wonderful 
safe. ‘On quite a prominent part of my n— 
only ple rarely notice it,’ he said. 80 I stalked 
him down and looked on the most prominent part 
of his person for the key.” 

“Well, what did you do—knock him down and 
run away with his key 2?’ said the Admiral. 

Daring shook his head. 

“No, but I set Jim Sims to sit in wait for him, 

retend to be a bit undes the weather, barge into 

im, and take an im ion in wax of the key, while 
they were picking themselves up.” 

“That was a good idea,” exclaimed Si» George; 
“but all the same I wonder he didn’t spot the fact 
that something was up.” 

“He did think that Sims was trying to grab his 
watch and chain,” said Daring, “ but when he saw 

that he badn’t lost anything and that the 
precious key was still im ite place, his 
suspicions, if he eves had any, must have 
vanished.” 

The Admiral] nodded. 

“ And so I eu you had a duplicate 
key made ? Well, what then ?”” 

I saw the old boy off to his club as 
usual, sir, and thea I called at his house 
and asked if he were in. When I was told 
he wasn’t I said I would leave a note fos 
him, and I was shown into his study, where 
the safe is, and the footman hada’t any 
compunetion in leaving me alone with the 
safe eens be beer if I touched it in 
any way except with a proper key, that the 
* Anti-Sikes’ affais would ons into 
action.” 

“Well, you seem to have been vesy 
thorough and successful, Da Thank yor. 
I bi ou didn’t leave him a note?” 

“No, ,» only a blank sheet im ap 
envelope. I left it to you to break the news 
and take your hundred pounds off him. 
Perhaps gorr send him this key and bit 
of yan wi om ye esti . é 

“ Your hundred nds,” Sis George 
corrected with a = 

Sims smiled, too, a few days later when 
aa@ en envelope een rustling £5 notes 

was handed to him by Daring with the 
words, “‘ Fos services rendered. 
(Another of Lieut. Daring’s adventures 
shortly.) 


(Turn to page 840.) 
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l* ¢ gt Why ! 


I seoaw as an assistant warder at £70 a year. | 

I had and have free quarters, and if I should happen 
to get married and take a honse outside, 1 should 
¢ an annual allowance of about £9 towards rent. 
assistant warder I got ten days a year leave, 
and now that I am a full warder I have fourteen 


da 

oo buy my tobacco and other small luxuries 
at a reasonable price in the prison canteen, I have 
the benefit of a library at an almost nominal 
subscription, and of a billiard-room. There is also 
a recreation-room attached to the prison where the 

rison officers can get up entertainments or hold 
Banees in the evening. 

Having all these benefits, you will probably think 
that I am an ungrateful beggar to start grousing 
in the columns of P.W. 

Yet I tell you honestly that, if I could go back 
to the time when I left the Army, it isn’t prison 
work I should try for. No, not with all its advan- 

and the prospect of a pension when I retire. 
I’d rather have emigrated, and that’s saying a 
good deal, for I prefer my own country to any 
other. 
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Hate. my Job 
By A PRISON WARDER, 


You ask what I have got to complain of. In the 
first place, the long hours of duty. I have tobe on 
duty at half-past five every morning, and excepting 
the time allowed for meals I go straight on until six 
in the evening. 

The London policeman now has one day off in 
ten. I am not so fortunate. I have to keep at 
it seven days a week. This is one of the worst 
grievances of the prison warder, 

One week in six I have to take night duty. This 
is not a grievance, but I eonfess to disliking it in- 
tensely, 

The night seems twenty-four hours long, 
and those long, bare, chilly passages give me the 
creeps. The only sounds that break the stillness 
are those of prisoners talking in their sleep, grinding 
their teeth and moaning. Some of them seem every 
night to live over their past crimes, 

" ue work by tely a whether 

ay or night. ce ee sy I march out 
me faily ” to work on the fields or in the quarry. 
While they work Ido sentry go. Just pace monoto- 
nously up and down eo many steps one way, so 
many the other. 


GLOBE 


It is worse in winter, for in spite of my great coat 
the bitter wind chills me to the marrow, and I am 
driven to envy the prisoners who at any rate can 
take exercise enough to keep them warm. 

For all the monotony there is always the risk of a 
man ene one’s vigilance must never relax for a 
moment. It is a very serious matter for a warder 
if a man in his charge escapes. He is uot onl 
fined, but his prospects of promotion suffer. We 
are fined for many things. And anything from 
sixpence up to five shillings may be stopped from 
our pay. 

The worst of my grievances I have kept to the 
last. It is the pernicious system of the secret 
il ae Each Governor must, by the present rules, 
submit such a report annually about each and eve 
member of his staff. Now this is all right if the 
Governor is the right sort, and most of them are. 
But Governors, like the rest of us, are human. Some 
take strong likes and dislikes, and the innocent may, 
and do, suffer. 

One other point. The powers of the officers 
generally in dealing with prisoners have been greatly 
curtailed. Too much so, most of us think. This 
was one cause that came so near to ane the 
warders at Wormwood Scrubs to strixe. It is 
of no use to put a man in authority and treat 
him as a baby. We ask to be trusted, and we 
ae be found worthy of the confidence reposed 

ug. @ 
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7 METAL POLISH 


in Paste QLig 


Polish 
bright 


your brasses and other 
metals the Globe way. 


Just sprinkle a few drops of Globe Liquid or smear a little Globe Paste on the metal, 
gently rub and polish with a soft cloth. The result is the most brilliant shine it is 
possible to get. And the Globe shine does not tarnish half so quickly as that 
produced by any other method, so that polishing day comes only half as often. 


No hard rubbing is necessary when Globe is used; Globe tekes the place of 
 elbow-grease”; saves all the hard work, and keeps the brasses bright with a 
minimum of trouble. And Globe is economical too—so little is needed. 


GLOBE, the British Meta! Polish, is made in two forms—paste and liquid— 


identical in their polishing properties. 
Paste—1d., 2d., 4d. and larger tins. 
waste) 2d. 6d. 1/- and larger sizes. 


GLOBE PRIZE SCHEME. 


Liquid (in eprinkler-top cans, which prevent 


Of groce-s and stores everywhere. 


Thousands of valuable prizes are given to 


users of Globe. Ask your dealer, or send postcard to Rarmes & Co. Lrp., Bow, 
London, E., for full prize list and particulars. 


“something hot "— 
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DAINTY LENTEN DISHES. 


Fish Pudding. 

Line a basin with pudding paste, then cut 5 
pound of cod (or other fish) into pi season with 
salt, pepper, @ little chopped ley, and 8 scraping 
of onion, moisten with stock, cover with paste, 
and boil for one hour. Serve hot. 

Lenten Lobster. ; 

Mince the meat of a large lobster and mix it 
with half a cupful of milk and the same quantity of 
fish stock. Stir in two ounces of butter, two 
ounces of flour, pepper and salt to taste, and & 
squeeze of lemon-juice. Place in baking-dish, 
cover with breadcrumbs, and bake for half an hour, 
A Pancake Recipe. 

Take two cgys, four tableepoonfuls, cf flour, 
and half a pint of milk. Whisk the eggs, yolks and 
white ecparately, add tho flour, beat till free from 
lumps, then add the milk. Melt a little butter in 
the frying-pan, put in sufficient batter to form 
one pancake, and, when the underside is brown, 
turn with s knife or slice. Serve with Iemon 
and eugar. 


Some Ways of Cooking Salt Cod. 
Salt Cod with Parsnips(a dishfor Ash Wednesday). 

Wash the fish thoroughly and lay it in 
cold water for twelve hours to draw out the salt, 
changing the water twico during this time. - Then 
place in a saucepan with plenty of cold water and 
allow to get hot slowly. When nearly boiling 
draw the eaucepan to the side of the fire and allow 
the contents to simmer for twenty minutes. Drain 
and serve with egg-sauce and mashed parsnips. 
Bee Sauce. 

Vake two ounces of butter and cut it up into 
half a dozen pieces of equal size. Place one of 
these in a saucepan with the same quantity of 
flour, dissolve the butter, and mix, add a quarter of s 
pint of fish stock or water, stir, and bring gently 
to the boil, .:en melt in the remainder of the 
butter. Cut up two hard-boiled eggs very small 
and stir into the sauce. Serve hot. 

Pried Salt Cod. 
Soak and simmer tho fish, then drain and 

ide it into large flakes. Cut two large onions 
into thin slices and fry in a little butter, and, when 
lightly browned, drain. Thicken the Lutter with 
a little four, and, when very smooth, add gradually 
a little milk until the sauce is the thickness of 
custard. Season with cayenne pepper and allow 
the onions to heat again in the saucc. Then fry 
the flakes of fish till light brown, place on a dish, 
and pour the seuce over them. 
Salt Cod (cooked In the Spanish way). 

Soak a pound of salt cod and boil till partly 
cooked, then break into large flakes. Make half a 
pint of tomato sauce from stewed tomatoes mixed 
with minced onion fried, ina little olive-oil, a pinch 
of cinnamon, and pepper and salt to taste. Mix 
the sauce with the fish, place all in a baking-dish, 
and cover with slices of bread and butter. Bake 
till thoroughly cooked. 


WHY DO CHILDREN 


Cough more than adults? is a question nearly 
unanswerable, but tho reason may be that the delicate 
breathing mechanism in the young has not had time 
to get in sufficiently good ranning order, or ensured 
against cold, microbes, or the vagaries of the 
changeable British climate. Whooping 


COUGH - 


ain is peculiarly a children’s trouble, and one 
which very few escape, but it is a remarkable fact 
that during the many epidemics which annually 
occur all over the country no medicine has yet been 
found to compare with Veno’s Lightning Cough Cure, 
for this and every other variety of children’s chest 
and lung trouble, 


MORE THAN 


two million bottles of this oxtraordinary remedy are 
sold annually, and it says much for the immcnse 
popularity of Veno’s Lightning Cough Cure that 


never has ite ports, efficacy, and safety (oven for the 


youngest child) heen called into question. Guaranteed 
free all dangerous drugs, and sold by all 
chemists at 


1/14. Veno’s Lightning Cough 
Cure is the ideal rem due 5h, Clemens of chest, 
throat, and lungs in children and 


ADULTS. 


—For the five best replies L will give Blue Bird Brooches. 


“HOME NOTES PAGE. 


Mother Talks 


? 


No. 1. 
“IT's A 
SECRET.” 


Every child dearly loves a secret, and it is only 
natural that the most open-minded of youngsters 
should have certain little matters which he wishes 


to keep to himself. This is not due to slyness, but 


I to reserve, which is quite a different thing, 
and a very much better one. : 

It is a age mistake to force the children’s 
confidence by constant questions or prying ways. 
If you do this, the little ones will feel that they are 
being fois and watched. Then they will grow 
up with the conviction that mother doesn’t trust 
them, and that every action must be explained and 
excused to her. 

From an excuse to a lie is a very short step. 
Liars are made, not born, and the surest way of 
turning your child into one is by forcing his con- 
fidence. ‘‘ Ask no questions and you will be told 
no lies,” is a proverb which every mother should 
bear in mind. 

Of course, I do not mean to suggest for a moment 
that there should be a lack of proper confidence 
between mother and child. A little one, who has 
always been treated with love and tenderness, will 


"You never talk to me now.” 


come to Mother of his own free will as a matter of 
course, and tell her all his plans and puzzles, 

Growing boys and girls are often very shy and 
reserved. They feel decply, and have great diffi- 
culty in expressing their emotions, hen they 
reach this stage, they are in rather a “ touch-me- 
not” condition, and t harm may be done by 
saying to them: “You never talk to me now. 
What has come between us?” 

If you say anything of this kind, the child will 
shut up like an oyster. 

Never take advantage of confidences. If a child 
tells you something as a secret, you must not repeat 
it to anyone else, or remind him of it afterwa 

“T can’t talk to mother, because she broods on 
what I say and brings it up against me afterwards,” 
a girl told me once. “ Even if she says nothing, I 
see that she is thinking about it, and we both feel 
ur:comfértable.” 

‘chis was @ great pity, for it caused the mother 
and daughter to drift apart at a time when it was 
very important that they should be in complete 
sympathy. 

Try to let the children understand that Mother 
is always ready to hear what they say, and always 
interested in whatever intcrests them. Let them 
learn by experience that hor anxiety to know all 
about them comes from a wish to help them—not 
from a desire to find fault or dock them of their 
pleasures. If they grow up with these facts firmly 
in their minds, you need not havo any fears for them, 
and when a little boy or girl says, “I can’t tell 
you, mother. It’s a secret,” you will be able to 
answer quite a 

“ Very well, dear. Don’t tell me if you would 
rather not do so. I shall not even wish to know, 
oo I feel perfectly certain that I can trust you.” 

ext week the Litiie Dressmaker will tell you 
to make a ready-made Skirt fit you.) a 


Conducted by Isobel. 


Mark postcards ‘ Roll.” 
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HOME HiNTS. 


To Dry Celery. 

Pull the celery to pieces, then wash thoroughly, 
Remove from the water and stand upright in a 
celery-glass or large tumbler to drain off all water, 
Then with a cloth. Cut into pieces about an 
inch long and place on a flat tin to dry in a cool 
oven or plate-rack over a stove. Turn occasionally. 
When dry, it will look quite shrivelled. Then allow 
to cool and place in wide-mouthed jars or air-tight 
tins. The celery will keep for a year or more, and, 
when required, a little boiling water should be 
poured over the necessary quantity. . 


Three Hints on Cleaning a Carpet, 
Sprinkle 
With salt and sweep thoroughly. 
Then Mix : 

A tablespoonful of turpentine with half a gallon 
of soap suds, and rub the carpet with this, usirg 
a flannel to rub with, . 

Rub a 

Small portion at a time and dry thoroughly, 

using a clean cloth, 


The Best Way to Make Cocoa, 
Take : 
A tablespoonful of cocoa, a tablespoonful of 
sugar, and a pinch of salt. 
Mix : 

These together, then add gradually one cupful 
of boiling water. 

en * 

Smooth, boil for five minutes, 
Then Add 

One cupf:l of milk, scalded, and beat with an 
egg whisk until frothy. 


Hints on Making Pancakes, 


Batter for Pancakes 

Should be made for two hours before it is 
required for use. 
Pancakes 

Can be fried much more casily in a small pan 
than in a large one. 
The Prying-pan 

Must be scrupulously clean and the edges of 
the pancake kept away from the sides of the pan. 
The Pan 

Should be shaken lightly while each pancale 
is being fried to prevent it from sticking to the 
bottom of the pan. 


To Clarify Dripping 

Remove 

Any gravy which may be sticking to it and place 
it in a clean pan, 
Cover 

It with cold water and add a small teaspoonful 
of bicarbonate of soda, 
Place on 

The fire, bring to the boil, remove all scum as 
it rises, and boil for half an hour, or longer, 
until all the water has evaporated, . 
Allow to 

Cool, strain through muslin, and leave till 
quite set. 
Then Cut 

Into small squares, remove any dark portions, 
and place in a cool oven to melt. Remove and 
allow to cool. It is then ready and can be used 
for plain pastry, 


FOR THE COMPLEXION 


Have you ever realised how very necessary oil 
is to the health of the skin? Without it the skin 
goon becomes harsh and dry. Nature is always 
exuding oil through the minute oil glands, but 
we, with constant application of soap, always 
more or less alkaline, and water, often hard, are 
robbing the skin of this oil. Oatine Crean 
restores the oil to theskin, a thing that vanishing 
creams are unable to do; it also cleans the skin 
thoroughly and keeps the complexion clear in 4 
way that nothing else can do. A few applications 
prove this beyond question. 

Send a postcard to-day for a free sample tin to 
The Oatine Company, 189a, Oatine Buildings, 
Boro’, London, 8.E. 


(See page 842.) 
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hnemia & Weakness Banished 5) _eSre 1ass. 
*Wincarnis’ (the wine of life) promp:ly banishes Anzemia aud . 26% 
Weakness by creating new rich blood—new strength—new vitality ‘ 


and new life. Over 10,000 Doctors recommend ‘ Wincarnis.’ All 
Wine Merchants and Licensed Grocers and Chemists seil it, ® : 
Liberal trial bottle sent on veceipt of three penny stamps ifor 
postage) to Coleman & Co. Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Noi wich, 


Golf 
and 


Produce perfect Lawns, 
Grecns, Tennis Courts 
Bowling Greens 

BOLD BY ALL 1RONMONGERS. 

Please write for List No. 75. 
TFOMAS GREEN & SON Ltd., 
Smithfield Ironworks, LEEDS, 


and New Surrey Works, 
Southwark Street, London, 8.Z. 


Now that thecold-catching season is here 
remember—Dr. White's KOMPO really 


do: s cure and prevent colds, influenza, 

ani similar ailments. It is pleasant to 

take and may be taken in hot or cold : a 

water, tea, coffee, cocoa, or milk. A tasty , 4s ae go’ gee 

stimulant and an effective medicine. VE RTI SE i ENTS A 8] A M S Ss 

Retuseimitations—i nsiston KOMPO. F a 

Sold in botties, 1/14 an.t2 9, by all chemistsand j ¢ es 799 
and when writing to FURNITURE:POLISH 

5 che baht «babes a6 be oe secs: 


§ stores, or Rott free trom J. F. WHITS & Co., 
8 Chemists, son Street, Lee: 
Advertisers, mention 
Pearson’s Weekly.” 


THE OLD FOLKS AT KROME 


—and Li-nola, Catesbys Bordered Cork Lino on 
the Floor, presents one of the most p!casing pictures 
of British home life. Insuch a picture—peace and 
comfort form a prominent feature, and we want to 
help everyone, old or young, to get this feature of 
peace and comfort into their home by means of 
Catesbys Bordered Cork Lino. 


YOU CAN GET CATESBYS CORK LINO ON EASY TERMS. 


WRITB FOR FREB PATTERNS, 
EBOOK OF DESIGNS, AND PRICES. 


CATESBYS L™ 


@ept. 7), Tottenham Court Road, Londen, W. 


£5,000 TO &E DIS- 
TRIBUTED. 
Durixo the next few 


win. 

We're going to distribute £5,000 among “ triers” 

in the next few weeks. ‘Tuin to page 844 and read 
(1 about it. 
AS MANY AS YOU LIKB! 

Ix our Football Competition this weck we are 
offering another £250. On the same page you will 
see tho announcement that you may send in as 
many ccupons as you like, so that if, in your 
opinion, the result of a match turns on whether a 
particular man is able to play for hiis team or not 
you can send up coupons wich shail cover such 
possibilitics. 

I | ope this may help you to win the £250 offered. 
RAG-TIME. 

Evrrypopy’s doing rag-time. Cffico boys are 
whistling it, the girls are dancing it, the k-nuts are 
singing it, orchestras are playing it, and P.VW. 
readers have been “ footlining ”’ it.” 

In a recent “ Footline ’ Contest I »sked for a 
sentence the words of v hich begin with * Rag-time.” 
(he entrics for this contest have been most numerous 
and emart. One very apt sentence is :-- 

“ Racy Airs, Gay Tunes, In Metres Eccentric.” 

A reader who evidently is not a rag-timer says :— 

“Reason And Genius Together I:nmcdiately 
Make Fxit.” 

Another reader very cleverly describes rag-time 
in his sentence :— 

“Rapid American Gymrastic Tunes, lutroducing 
Musical Eccentricitic:.” 

SPOONING: BY LADY READERS. 

Fivu Blue Bird Brocches have been sent to the 
lady readers from whem I received the best answers 
to my ‘“‘Footline” question: “‘why did the 


eeg-spoon 2 

rom the replies to this question I gather my 
lady rceders bave nothing to Icarn co the 
“spooning ” question. 

A lady from Yorkshire answers the question 
“Because someone put it quite close to a loving- 
cup.” 

Othcr good answers are :— 


i A i: 


ee —— —— — 


“Because the ‘steak’ looked ‘ tender,’ ” end 


“ Because there was rovm in the ‘ nest’ for two.” 
Tho list of “ Footline” prize-winners appears 

on page 834, 

WHAT IS PEAR? ; 
A aoop many pcoplo suffer terribly from being 

afraid, though perhaps they may never let other 

people know of their suffering. Frarro is one, 


WEEKLY. 


eo OOo 


and writes: “At heart I am a terrible coward. 
I feol that if I were ever anddealy placed in a post 
of danger I should run away. Even some of the 
ordinary every-day occurrences make me literally 
quake, though I’ve managed to hide this up to the 
present. terwards I hate myself for fccling such 
a coward, especially when I read about the heroism 
of other men. Do other people ever suffer like 
Ido ?”—— 

Plenty of them, Frarrct. Many of our bravest 
soldicrs, whoss courege you admire so much, 
have confessed that they feel terribly afraid 
sometimes. But vou are not necessarily a coward 
Leenitse you focl like cre. Wait till the time comes 
to show whether you can conquer your feelings or 
not. Here ie a story which illustrates this: Two 
officers were riding into battle. One was going to 
his first fight, while the other had been through 
several wars. The young officer noticed that his 
compriion was trembling. “T believe you are 
afraid,” he said. ‘Yes,’ replied the veteran, 
“T am afraid, and if you were half as much afraid 
as I am you'd run awsy!” That msn—though 
afraid—was a hero. So may you be, FeauruL. 


MARRYING ABCVE HER. 

‘vie next letter I open is rather a pathetic one- 
It comes from Acyrs. ‘ Although I have got the 
best of husbands,” s):¢ writes, “ I am very unhappy. 
The fact is I was his typist and he fell in love with 
me and married me. iis people aro very rich and 
mine ere very poor. Before I was married I 
helped my moth>r ia the housework, used to do 
a lot of the cooking, made my own clothes, and, 
in foct, had to be aa careful as possible. Now I 
have got servants 19 do everything for me, I can 
buy as many dresscs as I want, and have got 
everything the average girl can want. But my 
husband's mother and sisters are awfully proud 
and cut me whenever they meet me in the street. 
If J mect them with my husband they are frigid'y 
polite, and that is all. It makes me feel awilully 
miscrable.”-—-- 

I am very sorry for you, Aaygs, but I can only 
advise you to make the best of things. Time will 
probably make your husband’s eletitaa realise 
that, «iter all, a typist can be one of the best wives 
—and often is—in the world. After all, the chicf 
thing is thet your husband loves you, and you 
must do your best to keep and incroase his love. 
Things will settle down in time. It is wonderful 
the ditlcrence a few ycars makes. 


HE GOT HIS GIFT! = 

Do you carry Pearson's? If not, turn to page 
835 and see what we have given those readers who 
have done so, and then carry it. 

I kLave representatives all over the country 
distributing these pift cards, One of these writes 
to me: “A few weeks ago I read that enterprising 
traim-conductors in Leeds used Pearson’s Weekly 
covers in order to shade the front light on their 
cars during foggy weather. You added that if one 
of your representatives should seo Pearson's Weekly 
so used he would give o gift-card to the driver. 

“ As it so happencd, I was in Leeds last week, 
and the day was so foggy that I was nearly run 
down ed a tramcar, the headlight of which was 
shaded by o cover of the current P.W. I at once 
jumped on the drivcr’s platform and handed him 
one of the cards I was carrying ! "—— 

Readers will remember that a brilliant light 
okscures the driver’s view in a fog, and that is 
why tho light is shaded whenever possible, 

Have you had your gift yet ? 


“Flappers” Drawn in Twenty-five Straight Lines. 


Mere is some more clever work by our Footline Compotitors. 
contests appear on page 834. 


The results of the footline 


WErK ENDING 
___Frn. 8, 1913. 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 

1, All answers or attempts must be written on poet. 
oo. addressed to the Editor, Pearson's Weekly, 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 

2. You may take part in any number cf these fcc! "ine 
competitions, but your reply to each must be writte:: -n 
@ separate postcerd. : 

8. Each postcard must bear tho usual sisnature cf tie 
competitor in ink. Names and addresses may not Le 
tyrewritten or printed. . 

_ Bach competitor must give his or her real acdtess. 
nic3s this condition is complied with, the c:.mpeti.or 


crieits hie or her night to @ prize. 

_6. Mark cach pos with tho name of the ccm peti. 
tion for which it is intended in the top left-hand ca;rer. 
You will find this name in the announcement of the 
competition in to footline. Provided these condi::ons 


ore fulfilled ail the postcards may be sent in cre 
envelope marked ‘* Sew got ” in the top left-hand 
ecrner, but sach poste must bea: the full name «ra 


sddress of the eener. ‘ 
6. All otiemmts must arrive not later than Tu scsy, 


February 11th. 

7. Bach competition will be judged separately, and 
the prizes, as announ in the footlines, will be 
awarded to the efiorte considerel tho beat. Z ; 

8. In the event of ties for a money Prize, the price will 
be divided, and, where the awards fro gifts, the privcs 
will bo awarded et the discretion of the Editor. 


nie 


yuraerameer wre 
OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAIS 


We pay any number of claims.tn respect 


of each accident—not the first claim only. 


£1,000 bwar | INSURANCE. 


£100 RAILWAY 
CYCLING (For terms sce 
below.) 


S100 AEROPLANE 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 


including three of £2,000 and one of £1,000. 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims «f 
£1,000 each—uvt for one oy. £1,000 apccially anteed 
by ‘THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND G ARANTEE COR. 
PORATION, LIMIIED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, Lond:.a, 
E.C., to whom uot.ces of claim, under the following conditicns, 
must be sent within seven days to the above addrews. 

will be peid L died above Vorporation to ‘ie 
resen' 


legal re tive of rson kille! ly 
¢ ] ,000 an accident im Great Bri io Ireland to te 

presenger train in which the decease: was 
travelling as a passenger (including post-office serva:its i: 
railway s vans), and who, at the time of such acci:..r 


had in his, or her, possession, the Inevrance Coupon on t! 
pases or the paper in which it is, with lis, or her, usual signa- 

e, Written in ink or pencil, on the epave yrovided at the fous. 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, so lony as 


the coupon is sigued. 
PROVIDED ALSO, that the seid sum shall be paid to the 
legal representative of such person injured, should death rest 


(rom such accident within caenitar months theres’1cr, 
avd that notice of the accident be given within seven dsye 
of its occurrence. 
In the event of a person, not being a railwiy 
servant on eh nora svicide, nor engaged iv «0 
gS | 00 illegal act, having the currert number of Pearson's 
Weekly on him, or her, at the time of being kiiled 
by a railway accident in the United Kingdom, although not br 
an acerdent to any train im which he, or she, may be travelling ca 
@ passenger, the legal representative of the deceased will rece.ve 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether the coupon 
be signed or not, provided notice in every case be given to Tis 
Oczsay ACCIDENT aND GUARANTKB CORPORATION, 


ac’ a a ag 
such accident hod in his, or her, possession, the Insurance 
Coupon on this page, or the a mg in which it is, with bis, cr 
her, usual siguature, written ink or pencil. en the spacs 
rovided at the foot, and that death occurred within twenty-four 
ours thereafter, and that notice was given ef such accident to 
the said Corperen at above Por witbin three days o! i:s 
occurrence. paper ma: at or hi 
abode, so long as the cou: os signed. _ aes planet 
Cne KE will be paid to the legal pte 
tive of anyone dying as the directand sole result of injurice 
inflicted upon him (or her) within the United Kingdom bya 
Salling sxccnsanss PROVIDED that death occurs wit twenty: 
four hours from the receipt of tho injuries, that he (er shoe} 
— yer to the accident =» doupen-Tnencance- 
c! 


a4 Poun 


within three days of its ocourrence, 
The above conditions are of the estence of the contract. 
This insurance 


sted, a 

of this Publication is admitied to be the pay- 

mert ofa Premium under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Print of the 

Act cam be seen at the office of this Jour or of the scid 
No m can recover on more one Coupom 


corporation. 
Insurance-Ticket of this paper in respect of the same risk, 


whe have duly, a a twel: ¢ ° 
ebule inadvance te thers 
uring the peri 


Subscribers 
scription for 
new! it, or to the 


o ca 
by their snbdsc.ipti 
TRO! 


sent in exc 


Signatare.......... 


Available from 9 a.m. Monday, FPebroary 3rd, 1913, 
uatil midaight, Moaday, Pebruary 10th, 1913. 


Note.—4 prize for each reader whose letier is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for @ title is used, 


ie 


Werre rina 


Frs. 8, 1913. Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 813 : 


Don’t Wear 


a Truss! 


After Thirty Years’ I Have 
nced an A; Men, W 
Pete Sita Cae Rape 


1 Send it on Trial. 


It have fried most everything else, come 
to ma. Where others fail is where I have my 
greatest success. Send attached coupen eedey, 
es I = send Apes free my illustrated beek o 

its cure, showing my Appliance 

ad you prices and names of many people 

and are extremely grate- 

tig It ” instant relief where all others fail, 
R » Suse nn estes no harness, ne lies, 


from the ee he fer aloeho!l by 

@ays’ troitment. Since then I have been me 
meuns of uiding thousands of men and wome 
to give up alcohol. Some have willingly taken 
treatment, others have been saved without 
knowing the cause; but all aro unanimous in 
etating that they would not 
touch alcobol again. The 
improvement in the Seats 
of an ex-drinker is =e 
lous when he gives 
alcohol by aid of m treat 
ment, on 

bettie of whisky or more 
daily are eafely and effec- 
tively stopped by the three 
days’ method. No danger 
to health, but a steady 


there might be some excuse to 
omit the mustard when you 
dine. But mustard is always 
waiting within easy reach to 
add enjoyment to the meal. 
Many a man who is getting 
on in years owes his good 
appetite and sound digestion 
to the eg of taking 
mustard in his youth. 


moning 3.2, Te8 — ——" 
haptured Write him to-day. 


I make it to your measure and send it to you 
om a strict guarantee of satisfaction er money 
refunded, and | have put my — se low that 
anybody, rich er poor, can buy 

eend it on trial te prove what I say is true. 
You are the Judge, and once having seen wy 
Ulustrated book and read it, = will be as 
enthusiastic as my thousands o eee whose 
letters are on file in my omica | li out free 
coupon below and post to-day. 


FREE INFORMATION COUPON, 
C, B. Brooks, 442E Bank Bid, (Corres 
Portug-! St.), oat te 
n 


12 BLANKETS 
21/- 


Offered Below Wholesale Prices, 


MONEY RETURNED IN FULL IP 
NOT FULLY SATISFIED. 


of 
w.c. 

send me by lain wrapper 
your Illustrated Beok read fall information 
about your Appliance for the cure of rupture. 
NAME sesissscussccviaunnaiay aececsceceseee 
ADDRESS. 


deereeserverees 


leases write plainly. 


AT THE PICTURE 
THEATRE. 


For the average human boy and 
human girl to get the utmost 
enjoyment out of the Picture 
Palaces, mouths as well as eyes 
inust be fully occupied. The thrill 
of wild scenes and hairbreadth 
escapes is intensified if there is a 
silent munching going on, and if 
the munching is of Clarnico Lily 
Caramels—the cup of bliss becomes 
full to overflowing, and their enjoy- 
ment is complete. Next visit with 
the boys and girls to the Cinemato- 
graph, get a quarter of Clarnico 
Lily Caramels—just to try. 


larihand 


fhe let, packed frm an sent on ees 


2 Superb Quality Cream Blankets, soft, warm, rare comfortable, 
62in. by 72in., beautifully whipped with crimson. 

2 Homespun Heather-Coloured Blankets, a most durable and 
useful blanket, size 50in. by 70in., berdered. 

2 Yorkshire Combed White Twilled Blankets, thick, warm, soft, 
and comfortable, well-finished and edged, size 51in. by 70in, 

2 Large Coloured Shetland Blankets, very durable quality, soft, 
warm, and comfortable, full size, 45in. by 66in. 

2 Warm Woollen Blankets, soft make, splendid durable quality, 


size 82in. by 54in., weight 
6lb. Very warm. FREE 
2Cream Coloured 

Warm, Fine aualty 

Crib Bilarnkets, a 42 

as velvet, wash well, and 

beautiful finish, full size. 


There 1s no inclination | foraleohol; the former 
@rinker is surprised and dclighted at the 
change, and nothing will induce him to 

The legions of testimonials, with photo- 
graphs, w ich come te me from all over tha 
eoautry offer irrefutable evidence ef tha 
proof to every inquirer. 

It costs nothing to receive my ook, It 
tells of my own experience, and of how you can 
There is no other method 
that cau compare with 
Mine as a genuine, re- 
fiahle, and safe treatment, FREE 
own home privately. Tho 
treatment is supplied 
uuder legal guarantee. involving no obnoxious 

trict 
t the country—m 1 women who 
vn to mo only by c adence—who 
cannot sufficiently preise the Woods’ treatment. 
envelope prom r pid, on receipt ef 
spplicetion. rey, especial y to those who 
have wasted money on treat: 6 its which have 
strictly confidential 
®@ Merfolk Street (351 mend Queens 0. 
Are you caaiiisstaies 
cated by that burrid, 
kept awake sight 
after night? Dvo't 
suffer longer, but 
Cure. Gives instaat 
relief, and works 
wonders in Asthma, 
Whooping Cough, 
and other lung trou- 
bles, Best remedy 
ildren, Contains 
@o opiates, nor 
causes headache or 
AcceptFreeTrialatonce 
Fill up form, and you will receive Free 
Trial of Potter’s Asthma Cuce, and a 
full of facts as to the cause, prevention 
and cure of asthma and bronchitis. 
Potter’s Asthma Cure is supp'ied byall 


drinking ugain. 
sterling merit of my treatment. I eezd ample 
seve yourself or another. 
t can bo taken in one’s 
ons, L count friend the thousands 
I will sead you my book in plair, sealed 
DO eatisfactory effect. Correspondence is 
Are You Troubled 
strangling covughand 
get Potter's Asthma 
Bronchitis, Croup, 
for bronchitis of 
bad after effects. 
litte book ‘*Are you Asthmatic ?"— 
ehemists, herbalists, and stores for i/- 


To Potter & Clarke, Ltd,, Artillery 
Lane, London, E. Please send 
Free Trial of Potter's Asthma Cure 


12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL 


te iy. eae All orders executed in rotation as they arrive by post, ADORTES o20.- ences ces sesesssesestesent estes 
Dy th lebrated * Wi 
sepia Tlemae oeautt one | f UatieaieQrarcamtsis Uariaine imakoee a pce Bele cae Eien, Boe 
pos ing 
F. HODGSON & SONS 1 boeat Pa.te, WOODSLEY ROAD, LEEDS. 


The “SILKRITE" SELF- FILLING Foustala Pea, Pest Free, 1 /G 


@. Gittins, Bag. Silkrite’ Pen weuid be cheap at Give times che pri 


OCOA as it EPPS'S COCOA years age set 


up a standard which remains the 
SHOULD BE UL gandand still——absolute perfection, 


aumtz EPPS’S i" 


Warmth, strengih, nerve, energy, are the results of ‘‘ Epps’s,” the perfection 
ef cocoa, Children thrive on Epps’s Cocoa, and love its delicious flaveus, 


Bich prouew barrel 7 inches Jong, i utted lect, Grula: 
GUARANTEED 5 YEARS!! Kich Stones terre 7 nt oe 


Recent Latte eee: ards, Bea, rican sim Pear mere vadierines’y tbe thie to =i 
Teatencuials and Catalesun, te wad Berti ie Jewelery and Novell, Post Pret 
Tee LEEDS BARGAIN CO 6 Riohmend Lez. 
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TEST OUR SKILL 


REE ? NO WIN, 


NO PAY! 
Competitors’ Mutual Society 


Has a reputation to be proud of. Over 2,000 Premier Prizes, 
and a total of 17,113 reported by members during 1912; 
——=> 73 per cent. of 8 months and upward members won, and we 
prove our assertions in the ‘* Prize- Winners’ Chronicle,” sent free. 
Finals, Heads or Tails, 
Sallies, Middles, Bullets, 
Triangles, etc., evolved 
by our Staff are first cri- 
ticised, and unless having 
a Winning Chance are 
mot sent out. Every 
day of the week we 
receive spontaneous 
letters of thanks from 
delighted winners. 


“UTATION WITHOUT cull BEATS BOUNCE | 


£350 —i.. WON ONCE 
£300 0 gee FOUR TIMES. 


“ave the services of CLEVER COMPETI- 
EXPERTS, all of proved ability and First- 
inners. It is the cleverest staff that has ever 
! together in the history of Conrpetitions, and 

weave A RBBSIDENT EXPERT 
cipt cf £200’a year. We pay our stuff 

» can adord to, our wins are so many and our 

sions big. Tho efforts we send out are the 


iT > BRILLIANT BRAINS CAN EVOLVE! 


” WON 


IESE « «| e250 1... WON TEN TIMES. 
: £100 .. WON THIRTEEN TIMES, 
iNS_ == =] ¢5 to £50 won Hundreds of Times. 


“ae member has won over 100 prizes, another 39, scores over 12. 
ie) A he athe di sti il abn edad Eaten laa R ssl 


CHARGE WHATEVER FOR EFFORTS. YOU PAY US ONLY WHEN YOU WIN. 


As foilows : 5s, prize 9d.; 10s., le. 6d.; £1 or over, 2s. 6d. in the £. 


ND Od. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


(any paper) pe we will guarantee you to receive two as good as any you 
ill pay 6d. or 1s, for, and LIKELY WINNERS. 


Saimanaioar, es IT’S FREE!! 


[4D NOW, IF NOT, WHY NOT? 
dress: SUPT., C.M.S., 26 North Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


BY TEST 
THE BEST. 


A KEYLOCK “MIDDLE” 
it to-day—NOoWw— 


Prove 
and— 


THIS COUPON ENTITLES YOU TO TWO FREE TRIAL 
EFFORTS FOR ANY COMPETITION. Fill it up and Post it 
TO-DAY. It costs you nothing, and may be the means of you winning 
from £100 to £300. 
To Mz. C. Ksrtock, 
Tus Competition WizagD, Soutu Street, Hurt, 


Please send me Two FREE Trial Efforts for... 
and pamphlet falh of testimonials fro:a cliente who hava 9 won 2 with your aid, 1 
enclose stamped address and agree to pay you 8s. in the £1 if a win results, 


900 000 cae cee ccesee 


PW, Fobrusry 8ib, 1913 


wz £940 = 


16 Big Prizes in Current Competitions 
by the Record-Holder. 


“TIT-BITS"”: £50, ‘‘ Ups—Successful Undertakings.” 
Forging Operations.” 


“WEEKLY » Poukry.”” Ms 


#25, * Foundry— 
20, ‘* Lacrosse—Excellent Recreation.” 


Pe 17th, £20, ‘‘A Sound Sleep—Apparently 
‘ .” — £10o, “Best British Idea—Topcoat Handy 
Always.” re One's Bread—Greatest Schoolimaster Describable.” 
Nov. 3rd, “A arm Welcome—Affectation IWiserably Emulates.” 
Nov. 3rd, “fo This World—Never Scratch—Dig.’ £100, ‘‘ The 

Flattering Tongue—Erring Goalkeeper Escapes.” 


“ANSWERS”: £200, ‘Half Brick — Bagpi pe-learner’s 
$350, “ Wonderful—Wireless Telegraphy’s Leap.” 


YOUR FAVOURITE PAPER: £20, Dec. 21st. Premier Prizes, Nov. 30th, 
Oct. 12th. Full particulars sent to every applicant. 


Honorarium. 


¥E* ret not for precious chances sped, 
A remedy 1s here for you to take, 

X t's not too lute—“ the fountain’ keeps its heal, 
R epi wrongs that self-styled experts make, 
G@ oinand win! No matter what you've lost, 
© oo trial! from ME will prove there’s still a man 
© o record, who, though trifling be the cust, 

D istinctly wius far more than others can ! 


TERMS for all Solutions: @ for Is. 


‘PRIZE-WINNING SPECIALS (similar to my £350 and ws Winners), 

2 for ls. ; 4 for ls. 6d.; 8 for 3s. Monthly terms: 2 weekly, 3 4 weekly, 

bs. 6d.; 6 weekly, 8. Enclose sufficient stamped addresse: Yo per cent. 
commission on prizes over £1. 


FREE SOLUTIONS: on sre hte 
forany paper FREE TO EVERY READER who has not yet tried my 
solutions, Enclose stumped address 


F. FAIRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Ré., Peckham. 


"Varsity Honourman’s Exclusives. 
FINALS’ £200.,£800 WON 
Free Solutions. 


Weekly Dispatch, Jan. 12, 1913, my line— 
Free Solutions. 


“THE BRITISH PUBLIC,—Enacts 


HISTORY CASUALLY” anvided 
i Big Prize equally with one other 
eo! 


Ide not lay claim to wins months or years old, nor Advertiser, wiune £ £30) 5 i : 
make statements which cannot be verifies. As I take : acts Be Seueer, © an prizes. in 
en bute limited number | wuld pot ciaim the above, | differcit competitions, is prepare | to sead free 


but thet Ibse just now # vecancy for @ very lew adili- 
tional clieita Nu line sentout whicn hay nur we wuning 
chance, and very ling absolutely undupliiated 


TERMS: Four Soluticns, 1/- (any compe- 
tition) ; monthly, 3/6; three mouths, 10s. 
Stamped envelopes. ‘Trial order, 6d. aud stamp. 

ua. CG. TAYLOR, M.A. 

Beacon Lodge, Reigate. 


FOOTBALL 


of charg two exception Wy start solution ~ for 
any eurrent Competition, ‘Piose prepared t» 
ae hononrably after resu't, send stumped 


addressed envelop. Ad ires--- 
R. HARTWELL, 
‘‘Cranbrook,” Leytonstuno, London. 


TRICKS AND TANGLES 


THE 


Most Amusing 
Football Article 
and Pictures 
Ever Published 


DO READ IT! ITS A SCREAM! 


ww, PEARSON'S MAGAZINE 


SEE THE PICTURE ON THE COVER OF 
PEARSON’S MAGAZINE. 
210 OFFERED FOR BEST TITLES 


Price 


IF YOU NEED A REST, 
TAKE A REST. 
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ECHAMS PILLS, 
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